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Duke of Connaught. Khedive. 
THE OPENING OF THE ASSOUAN DAM, DECEMBER 10: THE KHEDIVE AND THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT TRAVERSING THE DAM ON TROLLIES, 
Drawn By S. Becc From A Puorocrapu sy A, L. HENDERSON. 


Lhe royal party proceeded westward to the navigation-lock, where the inaugural ceremony was performed. 
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BY L. F. AUSTIN. 

The 

fourth Christmas is not overcast by that cloud; but we 

have had a burlesque of it on the coast of Venezuela. 

ago we were still isolated by infallible moralists 

and now 
Anglo- 


Christmas for three weary years found us at war. 


A year 
from the civilised world, especially Germany ; 
about an 
for the coercion of some defaulters in 
South America. No idealist of foreign policy could have 
foreseen that. Even Old Moore did not predict it in his 
Almanack. There is no great relish among us for this new 
bond of brotherhood. 
that they anything in 
interests, a hearty admiration for the genius of 
paid to 


the whirligig of time has brought 


German compact 


Our people are not to be persuaded 


have common with German 
except 
the Kaiser. The highest homage which can be 
that genius by citizens who are not German is to watch 
it with a On that point, public opinion in 
England and United undivided. At 
Washington there memories of the pertinacity 

-h German diplomacy strove to make Lord 
guilty American ill-will to the 
The same diplomacy is quite 


Venez 


warv eve. 
the States is 
linger 
ruilty in eves 
capable of 
purpose. 


; + vl, + + = 
uelan interlude to a similat 


gradually becomes 
th ivilised 
reverend gentle- 
nstrous system which 
] lo not con- 

will be 

’s address 

r the war- 

has often 


moct 
MOst 


] 
elo- 


news- 


utal way, 

the 

I -n to 

of Dundee. 
Parliament- 
whose glowing 
peer once 
» newspapers 

ic read next 

portent and 

a few words from Lord 
iend in the Gallery on 
r say, ‘I shall not 

the nobleman 

rage to the 


peers dissolved 


latform and proposed 
ges 


nguished statesman. 
rs paid no attention to my 

sitting back in 
But I 


would have 


us indiffe 
, and knew that they 
the very distinguished statesman’s 
drew 


next 


was 


rence. 


which 
myself, and 
glory of print. 
doubt the 
sell, 


commend to the 


ntroduced some matters 
reference to 
share of the 
remember ; no 
fellow; he won’t and 

Let me 
this artful plan for cir- 
ing its horrid front to 
spirit may disdain such 
ing for the broad 


commonwealth ”’ shoul ave the newspaper 
j who, 


with 


servitude to plutocrats 


Parliament with one hand and the Press 


another, lift themselves more and more towards omni- 
potence. I wish those citizens luck. If they will start 
a journal to enable every chairman to read himself in full, 
the plutocrats will soon have a shrinking circulation. 


From a lively article by Mark Twain in the North 
American Review 1 learn that in the United States 
Christian Science has five hundred churches and a million 
adherents. In one church there is a portrait of Mrs. 
Mary Baker Eddy, the head of the faith, with a never- 
burning in front of it. Mark Twain 
predicts that this will become an object of 
worship, and be endowed with miraculous power. Mrs. 
Eddy wrote ‘‘a little book,’’ inspired by an angel, and 
extracts from this sacred volume take rank with Scripture 


extinguished light 
picture 


Christian Science is a medicinal 
little girl, thrown 


texts among the elect. 
exercise of the imagination. <A 
a horse, was pitched head foremost on a rock, 
had a fractured skull but for her 
She murmured an Eddyism in mid 
Subsequent invo- 


from 


and would have 
presence of mind. 
air, and came off with a black eye. 
to heal with gratifying rapidity. 
baffles 


begets a 


cations caused the eye 


Such an experience yy es a confidence which 
pain. Moreover, it 
tIness which makes misfortune a 

[The child who fell on her 


short she ‘‘seemed’”” to 


disease and conquers 


time 

remarked 
Mrs. Eddy. 
has proved to be passing 
fully 


know not seems,’’ 


he did not know 
hes sh 
the new spirit is matured, 
eeming. 
comfortable uses. 


must hav divers 


town, read, the young men are 


girls have been doting 
the distric. to suppress 


disturbance. The injury is so deep 
have formed a society, and taken a 
1 with the offending 
vow will be difficult 


should say 


>no communicatl 


> OT one vear. | he 


human conditions | 


*n within a week ihe damsels 
When were the 

jut suppose the young men 
uuld fortify Mrs. Eddy’s ‘‘little 
book’ and treat the torments of their as the little 
If the impact of one’s skull 
innocuous by Christian 


that wiles 


themselves with 
vow 
irl treated her headache ? 
i a rock can be made 

+, Why need a man break his heart fora girl who 

The ladies in that Pennsylvanian 
borrow from 


; on the military ? 
town, I presume, will either migrate or 
Mrs. Eddy strength to regard the stony young civilians 


with nonchalance. 


Consider the possible ramifications of this idea. It is 
well known that Tolstoy (when his wife is not at hand to 
contradict him) cherishes the hope that the human race 
The beginning 
reform is not yet in sight; but those 

lads going by 
renouncing marriage. 


Science might spread, bring the population of the United 


may be ended by the decline of wedlock. 
great 


Pennsylvanian 


+ thi 
of tnis 


and lasses may set it 


This development of Christian 
States to a standstill, and in a few generations present 
the last survivor on the American continent in the person 
of a contemplative Red Indian placidly smoking his pipe 
at the door of his wigwam amid the ruins of the Capitol 
at Washington. Meanwhile, so notable an example could 
not fail to influence the higher ethics in Europe. Asia 
would gradually yield to the spell, though I am rather 
doubtful of China. I havea vision of a gentleman with 
a pigtail writing the ‘‘ Note Book,’’ and quoting from 
ancient volumes of this Journal to show what a prophetic 
barbarian of an extinct race was the scribe who does 
it now. 3ut if Christian should effectually 
perform the great task I have ventured to indicate, my 
remains will be spared the gentle gibes of that Mongolian. 


Science 


This would call a jovial 
meditation 


season to wonder what 


may not be what 
for Christmas, although it is usual at this 
our posterity (if Tolstoy should 
allow us to have any) think of and 
As I write, many people are preparing to spend 
out of town, and to make considerable 
They may teel thankful that they have 


you 


will our manners 
customs. 
their Christmas 
journeys by rail. 
not to travel, as their ancestors did, by coach; but it may 
not occur to them that their descendants may laugh at the 
cumbrous mechanism of trains. Writing of the old coaches 
coachmen, Thackeray says in Vanity Fair 
now in petticoats, who shall 


and <tt 
‘*To those great geniuses 
write novels for the beloved reader’s children, these men 
and things will be as much legend and history as Nineveh, 
or Coeur de Lion, or Jack Sheppard. For them the stage- 
a team of four bays 
It was un- 


coaches will have become romances 
as fabulous as 
deniably romantic to travel by coach in the days when 


3ucephalus or Black Bess.’ 


every passenger had to give his name, and a sketch of his 
private affairs, to his companions lest they should mistake 
him for a highwayman’s confederate. But we have nothing 
so dramatic to offer our posterity, who will speed over the 
highways in motor-cars, and, if they condescend to think 
of us at all, will smile in a most superior manner at our 
absurd railway-stations and extinct locomotives, 


DECEMBER IN THE SOUTH. 

On the terrace overlooking the Mediterranean, whose 
waters this morning have the light turquoise tint that 
seems to be their special possession, I have been reading 
letters from home. Every writer refers to the joy of 
being away from town or country just now: if they are 
right, the dweller in sunshine is to be congratulated, and 
a iew weeks ago I would have been quite ready to agree 
with them. ‘To-day [am unconvinced: even if they are 
right, there is a point of view they cannot appreciate, It 
is very present in my thoughts just now. 


In the Casino behind me people are expending their 
money and their health and temper to allow the powers 
that farm this paradise to subsidise their landlord to the 
tune of hundreds of thousand pounds a year or there. 
abouts, to spend fortunes annually on the wonderful 
gardens and music, music for which the public must pay 
at highest concert and opera rates. Moreover, the keen- 
eyed, unquiet players in the sa//e de jeu are subscribing 
to the heavy dividend of the company, and the subsidy 
to certain papers that accept subvention and close their 
columns to all tales of ruinous loss or suicide. I cannot 
help thinking the Casino might have been in a provincial 
slum for all the pleasure the gamblers care to get from 
though many of them 


more to add their 


these exquisite surroundings, 
travelled a 
to the 


have lost all 


thousand miles or 


have 


have 


tribute funds | just enumerated. They o1 


| must sense of humour. 


g | am too well looked after. 
One flunkey opens t the hotei, 
another receives me with a low bow and takes my hat 
and stick, third to his 
if | have an There is one 
man to ring for the lift, and a lad to work it, 


I have another grievance: 
1 
i 


1e door when I go to 


summoning yet a assistance 
overcoat to be removed. 
and a 
gorgeous person on every floor, whose business, like that 
of one of the select company of Bath footmen that enter- 
tained Mr. Sam Weller, seems to consist in looking out 
I must endure the 


of the window. In the sa//e-d-maneger 


attention of the head waiter, who looks as though he had 
i valet to wait upon him; the table- 


and the more menial folk who merely carry dishes 


the wine-steward, 
Walter, 
In the 
from nowhere directly you begin to think you want some- 
You cannot drop a newspaper without provoking 
‘The weariness of it all, and 


salon, one or two lads, radiant in buttons, appeat 


thing. 
their well-meant attention. 


the terrors of the day of reckoning, when for each and 
all of these superfluous services a tip must be the reward, 


are making me old before my time. 


‘“You are very lucky to be out in the garden of 
Europe,”’ writes a friend from the Midland country, ‘‘ but 
things are not so bad here. We had a wonderful 
run with the Quorn on Tuesday, and there have been 
some good shooting days.’’ Another writes from an 
Eastern county: ‘‘ Well to be you just now; but really 
first-rate. Some jolly runs and a lot ot 
The cold snap has brought in duck, 


this winter is 
good rough sport. 
woodcock, and snipe in greater numbers than I have 


known for seven or eight years.’’ 


These simple items of general news thrill me strangely 
here. I the home country in winter vest- 
ment of dazzling white, or on 
thaw the long straggling procession of the hunt pass- 
ing through the Market Square on its way to draw the 
I see the plantation, bare save of 
any 
now be 


seem to see 


the morning after a 


squire’s coverts. 
evergreens, but never without beauty at season, 
and think of the that flushed 
in the quiet corners where the leafless branches tangle, 
or of the wild duck that will rise from the marsh beyond. 
I recall the pleasures of the long tramps at the end of 
the afternoon for a chance shot at seafaring birds at 


flight-time. 


woodcock may 


The echo of a strenuous life is strangely disquieting 
here. After all, it was no bad thing to rise before the 
sun, to tramp or ride out into the growing light, and come 
back warm and glowing to the breakfast-table. Then the 
simple round of active country life while the short day 
lasted, the long evenings round the fire, in company with 
favourite books. ‘There was the pleasure of facing the 
winter, fighting a way through it, and perhaps giving a 
little personal help and attention to the less-favoured 
with whom age and poverty deal hard. In this place it 
is impossible to avoid the feeling of being a runaway, 
a coward; of having deliberately chosen the easy, idle 
existence, in preference to the one that invigorates a man 
and makes him more fit for the changes of the years. 


Is mine a genuine and creditable regret, or a 
symptom of the unrest that has been one of the attributes 
of the human mind ever since our first endeavours to 
understand it ? Lucretius speaks of the feeling that 
prompts the Roman to hurry to his villa from the 
capital, and, having reached it, to summon his chariot 
once again and ‘‘ thunder back to Rome.’’ The passage 
is very clear to-day. I cannot make proper analysis ot 
my mood; I only know that the appeal of warm sun in 
cloudless sky, of shining waters and quiet woods that 
have never known wijer, is as strong as ever, and that 
the discontent appears side by side with the attractions, 
leaving me to justify it if | must, or dismiss it if I can, 











PARLIAMENT. 


The Education Bill was carried after a final passage of 
arms between the Prime Minister and Lord Hugh Cecil 
Lord Hugh denounced with extraordinary vehemence 
the provision of lay control over religious instruction, 
and declared that the clergy would resist it by every 


means in their power. Mr. Balfour said that the clergy 
had no inherent right to control religious teaching, that 
public opinion was against such a claim, and that the 
war threatened by Lord Hugh would not redound to the 
credit of the party that should carry it on. The King’s 
Speech which proroened Parliament reviewed the entire 
Session, touchin upon the South African War, the 
Coronation, and G.her familiar topics. In regard to the 
new Education Act, a significant allusion was made to 
sie which all would desire to left outside the 
region of political discussion.’’ Parliament will meet 
Tuesday, Feb. 17. 


ISSUCS sec 


on 


THE 


CHRISTIAN 


PLAYHOUSES. 
KING,’’ Al 


King Alfred is the hero of Mr. Wilson 
play, given last week at the Adelphi Theatre ; 


ee 


rHE PrHE ADELPHI. 


Jarrett’s new 
but it is 


in Alfred who is associated with a tawdry melodramatic 
love-tale, an Alfred who is ludicrously represented a 
beset by the passion of a tempting siren. So that, 
though the author does his best to show also the just 
law-give the valiant general, ‘‘the Christian King,’’ 
Mr. Barrett, if you please, ends his five - act drama 
with aiotableau of Alfred as victoriou admiral of 
England’s first navy. Still, the taint of sensationalism 
runs through the whole work. Phus allied with the 
reckless Princess who is made to woo Alfred and 
would in jealousy kill his wife, there is a Danish 
villain, who entraps the Queen to assail her honour 
and seeks to murder Alfred. Handsome and_ tasteful 
mounting do much to render the new Adelphi 
production attractive, and Mr. Pereyval and Miss Lillah 
MiecCarthy interpret cleverly enough the roles of the 
wicked pair. But the vazson d’étre of ‘ The Christian 


is obviously that it gives Mr. Barrett himself one 
Opportunity ot looking pi turesque and des laiming 
ly declaiming, for the play’s last 
cones contain no action and instead a of 


King 
More 

much 
to 


vigorou too 


t 


next Cries 


Deech 


‘WATER-BABIES,”’ THE GARRICK. 


Out of Charles Kingsley’ the 
iter-Babie Mr. Rutland Barrington has prepared 
ry dainty ¢ for the Garrick Theatre’s 

ort of refined musical play 

Indeed, it has fault 
all its most dramatic scene 
and certainly its most graceful 
in the first act of three, 


V1 


nursery classic, story of 
ntertainment 
the 
eem to like 
folk that 
and its brightest moments, 
dane > are to be discovered 
and the others prove a_ little tame by comparison, 
Not that Miss Nellie Bowman not lend plenty 
of vivacity and sprightliness to Tom, the little boy-hero, 
whether as a sooty young gamin of a sweep, or as the 
transformed water-baby; not that the crowd of pretty 
and ‘ver children do not pose and arrange them- 
selves charmingly throughout the progress of the story 
as dame’s scholars —-water-babes and fairies; not that 
and here is the main thing) the youngsters present on 
the first afternoon failed to laugh and chatter aloud with 
delight over every element of the show dances, 
fun (slight it is), the tale’s moral, its sentiment, its 
characters —-all pleased them from first to last. 


«i 
holid 


that 


iv matinees 
( hildre n 
grown-up 


just 


only one 


fol 


sO 


does 


is 


cle 


Ss 


songs, 


as 


‘A LITTLE UN-FAIRY PRINCESS,’ A’‘l THI 
SHAFTESBURY. 
There is such piquant knowledge of children’s nature 
shown in Mrs. Hodgson Burnett’s new play, ‘‘ A Little 
('n-fairy Princess,’’ that it seems almost unfair to 
describe this fantasy as too monotonous and melan- 
choly for Ch:istmas-time. And yet it is a fact that 
‘Fauntleroy’s’’ author confines her heroine almost 


perpetually to the minor key, and morbidly piles up the 
agony of her sorrows. The spectacle of a sweet-tempered 
gitl reduced from the position of petted and wealthy 
school favourite to that of half-starved and garret-lodged 
drudge should surely be passed over quickly in a play 
intended for laughter-loving children. But Mrs. Burnett 
emphasises poor Sara Crewe’s downfall to a harrowing 
extent, so that the advent of her dead father’s friend and 
her ultimate restoration to happiness and riches scarcely 


ulter the general complexion of the story. Happily, 
Sara is a child who ** makes believe ’’ charmingly, and 
is given by her representative, young Beatrice Terry, 
unaffected charm and exquisite refinement. Happily, 
she is surrounded by a_ group of delightfully real 
voungsters as delightfully interpreted. Happily, Mr. 
Beveridge, Miss Mary Rorke, Miss Carlotta Zerbini, 
Miss Beatrice Ferrar, and other ‘* grown-ups’’ act as 
spontaneously as their youthful associates. 
BROWN AT BRIGHTON,’’ AT THE AVENUE. 

A deliberate rejection of coherence of story and an 
unabashed employment of extravagant buffoonery are 
the curious characteristics of the new Avenue farce, 


not too originally styled ** Brown at Brighton So far as 
the plot of this admits of analysis, it may be said to deal 
with the adventures of two Browns, one of whom elopes 
with a Yankee’s daughter, is concerned unconsciously in 
carrying off a diamond necklace, and is pursued by his 
inory father-in-law, while the other Brown assists the 
fugitives and encounters for his pains all sorts of personal 
discomfort. But the real essence of the play consists in 
mad scenes of clowning, in which narcotic cigars and 
Falstaffian baskets, revolvers, bathing - machines, 
and a beached boat, are turned to grotesque account. 
Naturally, players like Miss Lettice Fairfax, Mr. Lowne, 
and Mr. Rock can make iittle of the material supplied 
them by the authors, Messrs. Mackay and Stephens ; but 
there is one comedian at the Avenue, Mr. Dallas Welford, 
who, thanks to a dismal-comic face, which should be his 
areal success in the title-réle 


fortune, scores 
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IN 


duels between 


EARNEST. 

the French fencing 

Kirchhoffer, and the 
and Pessina, Were 
18 in the grounds of 


‘ FENCING 
The long-deferred 
masters, Lucien Meérignac and 

Italian professors, Signori Vega 
surreptitiously carried out on Dee. g 
Count villa at Nice. Endless was the 
ingenuity by the combatants and _ their 
seconds to escape the vigilance of the police, who were 
determined to stop the duel i possible Mérignac and 
Kirchhoffer reached Nice the afternoon of Dec. 17, 
and were met by their seconds. They were at once 
placed under formal arrest, but this was done merely to 
enable them to get clear of the crowd which was waiting 
outside the station. They were shortly set free and went 


Rokosienski’s 


resorted to 


on 


to their hotel. During the day they rode about the 
district on motor-cars, thus hoping to put the police 
off the scent. At six on the following morning the 


champions of both sides set out on motors for the duel- 
ling-ground. The Frenchmen drove first in the direction 
of Monte Carlo, and, finally, wheeling about, returned 
to the outskirts of Nice and entered the demesne of 
Count Rokosienski unmolested by the police. The con- 
ditions were explained, and the first pair of combatants 
at once faced each other. A magnificent exhibition of 
skill followed, both showing that they were very 
equally matched At last Vega, with a desperate lu 
scratched Kirchhoffes the left Vega was 
also touched, but the surgeons declared wounds 
be slight, and the duel In the bout, 
Vega received a thrust in the shoulder, and although the 
ul that the duel should be stopped 
Vega attempted to continue it, but found himself unable 
Meérignac and Pessina then taced 
other, and displayed some superb fencing. The excite- 
ment was intense during a bout at close quarters, 
when, for a moment, it was believed that Pessina had 
been run through. He was saved, however, by his vest, 
and on the objection being raised that it was thicker than 
his adversary’s, he exchanged it for another. Once more 
they engaged, and Pessina received a thrust in his right 
ribs, whereupon the combat was concluded. 
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should 1 

the 


on 
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on next 
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the Spanish 
the 


iy ted by 
Dec and were placed at 
Ambassador. 


Phe 
police at 
disposal of the 

Phe 
seasonable 
‘State 


Hlumbert 
Madrid 
French 


hath Were are 


on 


20, 
Virginian cigarettes asa 
present may with every confidence order the 


express brand, tor which the Ardath Tobacco 
Co. have an old-standing and well-deserved reputation. 
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AT THE BOOKSELLE 

Picturesque Houses. Allan Fea, 

Bethlehem, Nativity Play; 
ems. Laurence Housman. 

Colloguies of vople. 

10s. 6d.) 
Two Men anda Grrl, ¥F. St. John Cubett. 
Gammer Grethel’s Fatryv Tales. 
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(Elkin Mathews. 
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At all Booksell ind Newsagen Pr ONE SHILLING 
London: SMITH, ELDER and ¢ 15, Water! I S.W 
() ee a 
OPENING BONING DAY. 
BY * FALO BIEL'S Wee D W BS 2, 
AND 
| CONGRESS OF ROUGH RIDERS OF THE WORLD, 
Headed and Personally Introduced by 
| COLON EL W I: copy. 
A Col 1 ¢ of the HEROIC HORSEMEN OF THE HEMISPHERES in 
Fraternal Array and Frie..diy Competition 
T HE COWBOYS OF NORTH AMERICA, 
| MEXICAN RURALIES AND VAQUEROS, 
AND SOUTH AMERICAN GUACHOS. 
Russian Cossacks, United States Cavalry and Artillery Veterans, Riffians 
and Bedouins. 
A Detachment of His Majesty Veteran Royal English Dancer A Bevy of Wild 
Western Cowgirls 
1530 NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS. 
Vividly Realistic Reproduction of tl BATTLE OF SAN JUAN HILL 
(Arranged under the direct of Mr. NATE SALSBURY) 
A representation in simple realism of the Famous Episode in the late Spanish-American 
War, in which 
ROOSEVELI’S ROUGH RIDERS, 
} then under the leadership of Colonel— now President Roosevelt made their famous charge 
A LIVING PAGE OF HISTORY, 
every participant a Veteran of the Firing !ine. 
| THE ROUGH RIDERS OF THE SEA, 
Illustrating the work with the Breeches Buoy of the U.S. Life-Saving Corps 
rhe whole under the direction of Mr. NATE SALSBURY. 
TWO PERFORMANCES DAILY, at 2 and 8.15. 
Doors open at 1 and 7 p.m., affording patrons ample time to visit the Indian Villege 
and Stables. 
| PRICES OF ADMISSION: 1ts., <zs., 3s., 58.. and 7s, 6d 
Boxes (5 Seats) £3 3s. 
Children under to years Half-price to all except 1s. and 2s. Seats. 


Box Office now 


| R 


M 


\ OHAWK 


Twice Daily 
Songs, Ballads, 
55.5 3S. 2S., TS. 
ul Libraries 


L - me 


AN 


open at Olympia, Addison Road Entrance, from 9 a.m. until 5 p.m., for 
Seats excepting 1s. anc 





eserved and Box Tickets can also be secured at the Libraries. 


LES BURY 2 A OE. 
Sole Lessee, Mr. George Musgrove 
R. FREDERIC A. STANLEY'S MATINEE SEASON, 


AFTERNOON 
A New Play, entitled 
LITTLE UN-FAIRY PRINCESS, 
Ry Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett. 


EVERY at 2.15, 


A 


Produced by Mr. SEYMOUR HICKS. 


AND BURGESS MINSTRELS. 
HALL, PICCADILLY. 

uccess of the Grand New Xmas Entertainment. All new 
tion Sketch, UNCLE EPH S GOLDEN WEDDING. 
f Price, Seats booked at Whitehead’s, St. James's Hall, and 


MOORE 
ST. JAMES'’S 
zand 8. Great + 
Jokes, &c. Planta 
“Children Hal 


ION ol Pe PsOvp i mM &, 
ANBOURN STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, 
Managing Director, Mr. H. F. MOSS, 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 7.45 p.m. 
ENTERTAINMENT OF UNEXAMPLED 


Wc. 


BRILLIANCE, 


tite ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, DEc. 27, t902.— 980 


THE IMPENDING IMPERIAL DURBAR: PREPARATIONS AT 


PHOTOGRAPHS SUPPLIED BY MRS. MCNAIR 











ee 





VICEROY’S PROJECT OF A DURBAR ART COLLECTION: THE OFFICIAL HEADQUARTERS: THE VI¢ EROY’S RESIDENCE, TO BE USED AFTERWARDS 
THE PERMANENT QUARTERS OF THE EXHIBITION. AS A CIRCUIT-HOUSE 




















COMMUNICATION WITHIN THE CAMP: A LIGHT RAILWAY ACTUAL SCENE OF THE CEREMONY: THE AMPHITHEATRE 
IN COURSE OF CONSTRUCTION, IN PROGRESS. 














DELHI, OLD AND NEW: ANCIENT fOMBS AND MODERN TIENTS. THE BOMBAY CAMP. 


























PART OF THE VICEROY’S CAMP. 


Durbar camp is being prepared covers no less than forty square miles, and will, during the days of the ceremony, when all the representatives are assembled, 
be a veritable microcosm of vur Indian Empire. 
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THE INTERNATIONAL DUEL BETWI H AND ITALI: FENCING MASTERS AT NICE. 
Drawn sy G. AMATO, OUR SpecIAL ARTIST AT NICE. 


Mérignac. Pessina, 


Vega. 


1. THE First EncounTER: Mons. KiRCHHOFFER V. SIGNOR VEGA. 2. THE SeconpD EncounTeER: Mons. MEriGNAc v. S1IGNOR PEssINA. 


In both encounters, fought on December 18, the Italian was defeated, and the quiet French style was thus proved superior to the florid Italian method. 


(For Dertaits, SEE PAGE 979.) 
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REHEARSAL OF tHE “wii WEST” SHO W. 


SKETCHES BY RALPH CLEAVER. 
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PREPARATIONS FOR BOXING DAY Al OLYMPIA. 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 
THE ASSOUAN DAM. 

The Egyptian mail brings us material for 
illustrating the opening of the Assouan 
Dam It will be remembered that 
the Duke and Duchess of Connaught, 
the members of their suite, the Khedive, 
and the specially invited guests, left 
Assouan for the east end of the dam 
by train at three o’clock on Dee. 10, 
proceeding along the dam on special 
When the party had reached 
the reserved enclosure at the west 
by the the navigation - lock, 
Pasha, Minister of 
ead an address to the 
in replving, reminded his 
e Connaught 
asked the 
ti : the last. This her 
Highness did, declaring the 
and truly laid, and the Duke, 
switch, opened the lock- 
an address by his Royal 
Khedive then started the 
open the sluices. The 
ntly proceeded in 


locks 


t nd, 
side ot 
Fakhry 


Works, 


Isseln 


seque 


RESIGNATION OF 
LORD CURRIE. 
of his continued ill - health, 
lers it imperative for him 
idy 


PHI THE 


extension of leave alre 
Lord Currie has placed his resig- 
Embassy at Rome in the hands of Lord 
I i Ambassador began his 

















AMBASSADOR AT ROME: 


LORD CURRIE. 


BRITISH 


is a junior clerk in the Foreign 

ind was soon sent to Petersburg 

the Legation Staff, returning in 

position as précis-writer. Six 

ittached to Lord Wodehouse’s 

o the King of Denmark; afterwards 

1g second secretary. In 1874 he 
clerk In 1876 he acted 
Salisbury’s Embassy 

in 1878 was secretary to Lord Beacons- 

0 during the Berlin Congress ; 

I Was secretary to Lord Northampton’s Mission 

vestiture of King Alfonse XII. of Spain with the 

In 1884 Lord Currie was appointed Assistant 

‘etary for Foreign Affairs ; in 1889, Permanent 

; in 1893, Ambassador to Constanti- 

Ambassador to Rome. He received 

return from the Berlin Congress ; 

became Sir Philip Currie in 1885, 

and Lord Currie in 1899. Shortly 

after going to Constantinople, he 

married Mrs. Singleton, well known 

as ‘* Violet Fane.’’ 


special 
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ats oe 
Salisbur 


TWO NEW STAMPS. 
Of the two new stamps illustrated 
on this page, that of United 
States is principally designed to 
rank registered letters to Europe, 
and is the first 13-cent stamp to be 
issued in America, though specimens 
same value are to be found in the issues of Hawaii, 
, and Salvador. It bears the head of President 
Bermuda’s latest issue gives in place of the 
’s head, which its stamps have previously borne, or 
effigy of King Edward, a view of the Dockyard. Both 
r sent to us by Ewen’s Colonial Stamp 


Norwood. 


imited, 


ABLE TELEPHONE FOR FIREMEN. 
London 


Metropolita ‘ire Brigade with a portable telephone 


A PORI 


The 
h 


t 


County Council in providing 


and shouid 


of needless 


direction. 


deal 


right 


PRIMA 


arranged, and the gardens are being laid 
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MADAME MELBA'S RETURN TO HER BIRTHPLACE : 
DONNA PRESENTED WITH AN ADDRESS BY 
LILYDALE, AUSTRALIA. 
Madame Melba was met by a carriage p 
trinmphal ¢ ” bearin } , ** Australia’s 
‘‘turning out’’ of engines and escapes. On each of 
the new fire - alarm ,posts erected by the Council a 
telephonic attachment will be fixed, and similar 
apparatus is being fitted to the old alarms. By 
necting a hand-instrument to this the men will be 
to communicate with any fire-station. 


con- 
able 


DURBAR PREPARATIONS. 
Writing from Delhi on Nov. 26 
One has only to arrive at the 
see that something unusual is 
Mogul capital. 


a correspondent says :; 
railway station here to 
coing on in the ancient 
Additions are in progress at the 
itself, and the platforms are crowded with goods. Out- 
side, the has his bundles waiting to be taken to 
1is working quarters, and forlorn-looking women are left 
in charge. ents are in every compound, and streams of 
vehicles are hurrying along the Alipore road to the camp. 
Fares are already doubled, and even the = springless 
. . ian to be allowed to charge ten rupees a day 
Durbar time. The barouche, or ‘ fitton,’’ as 

ive calls it, will cost forty rupees a day, the usual 
charge being four rupees. The writer discovered a neat- 
looking conveyance drawn by a stout pony, the driver 
of which knew the way to the camp, but nothing more, 
as he had only just come from Quetta with his vehicle 
as a speculation; so it was with every native one 
questioned — information could only be got from 
worried - looking ‘‘sahibs’’ who might be superintend- 
ing some work or other. The camp will cover forty 
square miles when all the troops and native chiefs 
have come in. We .got no further than the camps 
atranged for the Viceroy and his and those 
allotted to the chief officials of the various Presidencies 
and States. The Viceroy’s camp is practically all 


station 


coole 


cuests, 


TELEPHONE 
STREE1 


FOR FIREMEN, 
FIRE-ALARMS, 


THE 
USED IN 


NEW PORTABLE 
CONNECTION WITH 


EMPLOYES AT CAVEHILL, 


out. Plenty of water and an _ Indian 
sun work marvels, and grass plots, 
only now being planted out, in six 
weeks at this season will look quite 
green, The light railway running all 
round the camp is nearly ready, with 
its neat little thatched wooden waiting- 
sheds; but everyone feels that he is 
working against time, and the ‘' coolie’’ 
is profiting bravely. A man usually 
passing rich on seven rupees a month 
now fifteen or twenty. This rise 
in prices will no doubt be felt tor 
some time, as the native 
why prices, having once gone up, should 
again become normal. The art 
tion, a pet) project: of the Viceroy’s, 
will be the most interesting 
features of the assemblage, The view 
from the flagstaff, on the — historic 
Ridge, shows the vast extent covered 
by the various encampment 





gets 


does not 


see 
collec- 


one ot 


VENEZUELA. 
The threatened blockade 
zuelan ports by the Allied 
on Dec. 20, and it was announced 
in despatches from New York that 
Venezuela had consented to accept 
the conditions of the joint ultimatum, 
and that she had named Mr. Bowen, 
the American Minister at Caraca 
to act as arbitrator. The Minister, in 
the event ot the State Department 
professed himself ready to undertake the 
on the assumption that Great Britain, 
should desire him so to lhe 


of the Vene- 
began 


Fleets g 





consenting, 
task, always 


Germany, and Italy do. 














A SUGGESTED ARBITRATOR ON THE VENEZUELAN 
DIFFICULTY : MR. BOWEN, THE UNITED STATES 
MINISTER AT CARACAS, 


question of arbitration is, of course, hedged about by th: 
difficulty of a sufficient guarantee. Later despatche 

announce that President Roosevelt proposed to Britain, 
Germany, and Italy that the Hague Tribunal should 
act as arbitrator. To this the three Powers replied by 
suggesting that the President himself should undertake 
the duty—a_ difficult the United State 
is interested financially in the decision. To 
bloodshed, Mr. Roosevelt would probably consent to act, 
deputing the task to a trained secretary. 


course, «is 
avert 


THE RETURN OF “BUFFALO BILL.” 
Ten years ago Colonel Cody, famous as Buffalo Bill, 
was one of the lions of London with his marvellous exhi- 
bition, the ‘‘ Wild West’’ Show. Boxing Day tinds the 
return of this picturesque frontiers- 
man, who is to conduct another 
realistic representation of life in the 
Wild West. On this the 
performances are to take place at 
Olympia, and Colonel Cody will be 
supported once more by a_ pictur- 
esque band of Red Indian braves with 
their squaws and papooses. <A promi- 
nent feature of the show will be a 
real Red Indian village inhabited by 
members of the Sioux tribe, some of 
whom actually took part in the last 
rebellion at Pine Ridge There are 
also members of the Ogallala, Red Cloud’s kinsfolk ; of 
the Brules, whose tribal hero was Spotted Taii; and of 
Sitting Bull’s people, the Uncanpapa. Colonel Cod) 
will conduct his horsemen in their splendidly dexterou 
evolutions, and will once more lead them on to unrivalled 
feats of marksmanship. South America will be repre- 
sented by Guachos, who throw the bolas with as great 
skill as the Vaqueros of Mexico throw the lasso. <A 
realistic exhibition hailing from the United States must 
of necessity contain a scene from the Spanish-Ameri- 
can War, and accordingly visitors to Olympia’ will 
see reproduced before their eyes the feats ot President 
Roosevelt’s Roughriders at San fuan_ Hill. The 
performers will include some of the actual fighters on 
that memorable day 


occasion 


New 


STAMP 
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Our roystering, pot-valiant friend But here’s the watch; and as he prates 
Has found a deadly foe, THE CHALLENGE, How on his foes he’ll sup, 
And challenges the carven post, DRAWN By P.. Caton Woopvite. The Cavalier himself, and not 


To meet him blow for blow. His glove, is taken up. 
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But who is this lone, outcast man 
WITHOUT BENEFIT OF CLERGY: I21tTHh CENTURY Who dare not enter the holy place? 
Draw 4. FORESTIER ’Tis one whose crimes have set the ban 


Of Holy Church ’twixt him and grace, 
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; And counts it scandal and reproach 
WITHOUT BENEFIT OF CLERGY: 20rnh CENTURY. That churchgoers like “‘ Snap” 
Should with irreverent glee encroach 


That reverend official mind, 

The Verger of St. B.’s, 
On Christmas morning hopes to find DRAWN BY A. FORESTIER, 
In church a drowsy ease; Upon his stolen nap, 
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P \t home they feast 
SKIPPER S CHRISTMAS DINNER. RG eee 


Hat Hersr. I splice the mainbrace 
As I may 
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“A health unto his Majesty!” We count him who this toast denies 
Come, drain the bumper dry, ‘*HERE’S A HEALTH UNTO HIS MAJESTY!”’ A right disloyal fool; 


And let the lute and song attend For naught but folly would despise 


Drawn sy G. H. Epwarps. : : 
With merry minstrelsy. The good old King of Yule, 
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Of true imaginative writing there is not much in these 
days, though there is a prodigious quantity of romance. 
[his is made up of incidents which do not appeal to the 
all, but excite a kind of feverish curiositv, 
ader often half ashamed. But Mr. 
a different plan, because he is a man 
called ‘‘ Youth,’’ the first of 
that compose his new volume. It 
th the buovancy of a vouthful sailor, and the 
sailor is probably younger by years than any 
illy of the same age. The vouthful sailoi 
‘d barque, bound for Bangkok. 
Bangkok, with its ancient skipper 
mate, and it never gets there, but, 
. is burnt in mid-ocean by a spon- 
i of coal. But nothing 
mate. His heart 
‘stiny mars his illusions. 
sink, he 
elamour 

lave known 

» mysterious 

of brown 

s in wait, 
conquering 
wisdom, of their 

But for me all the 
that vision of mv vouth.’’ 
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n. In another 
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om 
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the conclusive query 
book, it leaves on 
and unusual 


bosom ? was 
An_ indefinite 
an indefinable 


the dead woman’s 
of Jasper’s aunt. 
the reader’s mind 
of liking for it. 


sense 


In writing her excellent volume, Mrs. E. T. Cook has 
availed herself skilfully of a vast literature. She has the 
lore of London at her beck andeall. History, biography, 
poetry, archzology, and art, she levies contributions on 
them all; and so thoroughly and sincerely has she entered 
into the spirit of the theme that there is not a page of 
padding. She has seen much with the eyes of others ; 
but her own have not been idle) She knows her London, 
and with a keen and humorous observation lights up 
many a byway, and finds in the familiar highway a novel 
aspect. Nothing could be happier, for example, than the 
sketch of Mudie’s. We see the helpless flock of women 
who want something to read, but know not what, and have 
to be shepherded by the astute clerk, who prevents the 
simple-minded matron from reading the latest audacity, 
and sends her away content with a volume of Edna Lyall. 
Truly may it be said of that clerk at Mudie’s that he has 
a cure of souls. There is an ancient hostelry, the George 
Inn, in Southwark, and the excellent ladies who carry 
on the business wonder why so many Americans take the 
trouble to visit a spot which still preserves associations 
of Chaucer's pilgrims. Visitors ask permission to make 
sketches. ‘* Do I let them do it ?’* said one of the ladies 
in reply to questions. ‘* Oh, ves! it doesn’t matter to 
me. I suppose they may be going to put it in some book 
or some article; but it’s nothing to me. I never read 
the article.’’ Barclay and Perkins’s brewery is on the 
site of the Globe Theatre Shakspert *s Globe and 
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\ VANISHING LONDON THOROUGHFARE: 


from ** Lich and Byways tn 1 ndon,’? by 


Vesers. 


PevUMisston 


Macmillan and Co. 


selch’s 
noted 
= we 


be 


to Sir Toby 
should be 
‘some article. 

of St. Helen’s, and 

on a tomb, he 


said  fitly keep 
of cakes and ale. That 
by some American visitor for 
he should stroll into the church 
struck by the inscription ‘‘ Julius Czesar”’ 
may gather from Mrs. Cook’s pages the useful reminde 
that this Julius Caesar was not an Emperor, but an 
alderman. There ittle indeed that Mrs. Cook over- 
looks. Above all, she has a genuine passion for our 
reat unwieldy city, finds beauty in its very and 
will hear no word its monuments. She walks 
reverently in. the footsteps of Dickens, the 
chronicler London has ever had, and shows his spirit 
much in her r the poor. 


may be 
tradition 


up 


1S 


soot, 


against 


atest 


ot 
fhomson’s illustrations are excellent. 


nothing as studies 


Hugh 


SO 


in 


Mr. 


Heart of the 
of scandal- 


The achievements of Miranda ‘In the 
Ancient Wood,’’ whither the persecution 
mongers has driven her mother to seek peace 
seclusion, inevitably recalls those of Mowgli ‘‘ In 
Rukh ’’; but we must confess that Mr. Roberts’s chi 
heroine is a less convincing personality than Mr. Kipling’s 
creation. Giving due weight to the fascinating influences 
of the girl’s fearless simplicity and her red neck-ribbon, 
we cannot but feel that they accomplish overmuch when 
they win for her, in the moment of need, the affec- 
tionate protection of a she-bear— who, by-the-bye, was 
only deprived’ of her cub a day or two previously. If, 
however, accept this little ine ident, the rest is easy 
enough: a child with whom a grizzly establishe 
ble well exchange visits with 


nx, receiving them as guest 


we 
rela- 
ipiti, 
in her mothe 


footing 


oO orrpeena ma\ 
caribou nd l 
CaDIN ; ind 


a: omed 
exhibit only 


i! J wel 


mutual 


WYCH STREET. 


990 


antipathies, and take it upon themselves to protect a 
lonely woman and her child from unprincipled human 
‘* Kroof,’? the she-bear aforesaid, is occasionally 
melodramatic in the exceeding timeliness of her appear- 
ances, but the atmosphere in which Miranda and her 
hard-working mother live must be held answerable for 
this. We find ourselves quite in sympathy with Dave, 
the trapper, who saw these things and failed to under- 
stand them. The fact the author has missed _ his 
mark. The story is too extravagant for the grown-ups, 
who demand of improbability that it shall by artistic 
treatment wear the guise of the possible: and it not 
written in a style that would make it suitable for the 
children, to whom otherwise Miranda would appeal. 


fc CS, 


Is, 


is 


We have a ready-made welcome for ** On the Heels 
of De Wet,”’ having read it as it appeared in serial form. 
lhe book is one of the best that has been written on the 
war, affording a peculiarly vivid and detailed picture of 
the blind-man’s-buff business which kept our troops in 
the field so long. ‘* The Intelligence Officer’’ is the 
most fearless of critics, and his comments the 
mistakes which contributed to prolongation of the 
war have very real value. In one matter only we 
cannot go with him: he is vehement in condemning the 
system whereby an_ incompetent an fetter a 
beld and far-seeing junior officer—pardonably vehement, 
for he demonstrates that his brigadier would have 
brought De Wet to bay had the General in command 
allowed him his own way. Warfare being the only 
true test of competence, it inevitable that during 
long peace incompetence should occasionally find 
its way into high places; but if the competent junior 
i his senior at naught in the field, 
an end, not only” of combined 
action, but of discipline. Nevertheless, in 
the present ci our sympathies are wholly 
with the energetic and philosophical column 
commander who had ‘‘ The Intelligence Officer’’ 
on his staff. 


on 


senior ¢ 


is 


set 
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Popular opinion is perhaps unjust to King John 
in one thing. He was certainly the wickedest of 
English Kings, but by no means the most con- 
temptible. Ungrateful and treacherous from 
youth upwards, even to his father and to hi 
brother Richard before he came to the thron: 
himself, he was believed afterwards to be the 
murderer of his nephew, whose eye actuall 
wave orders to put out, though he 
agent to execute the atroc 
The life he led as King was one 
energy, of unblushing perfidy, and 
less cruelty. He cared nothing 
back upon his word, about undergoing a 
profitable humiliation, as when he made himsel! 
vassalto the Pope. He trusted no man, but wa 
feared by all. The best thing about him wa 
that in his selfishness he secured generally the 
goodwill of the trading classes, and that in hi 
difficulties he had at time 
device which contained within the verm of 
the future House of Commons. Miss Norgate 
presents us here with a very careful study of hi 
whole career, which will henceforth, we imagine 
be the authoritative book upon the subject. The 
story is not a little complicated; but the King 
was spurred on to ceaseless effort not merely by 
his quarrel with the Barons, but by his relations 
with Philip of France, and the necessity 
defending his interests in Normandy, Anjou 
and Gascony. The Pope was another factor 11 
these matters; and the clergy at home, who did 
not always side with the Pope, contributed still 
further the variety of influences at worl 
The most curious part of the perhap 
that relating to the Papal interdict, whicl 

Miss Norgate relates not precisely in the same 
way as other historians have done. The King 
met the interdict by a wholesale confiscation of th: 
goods of the clergy, in which the Barons easily 
acquiesced ; and we hear nothing in this volume 
of those awful consequences—church bells silent, 
dead unburied, and so forth, which we presum: 
ought to have followed, and which Mr. Gree 
declares actually did follow. No; the King tool 
it quite easily, and was not disturbed even by his ow: 
personal excommunication afterwards, which he tool 
should never be published in England. He held 
at Christmas with all his nobles. ‘The Welsh 
Princes came and did him homaye at Woodstock 
and vear he crossed Ireland, and brought 
both that country and Scotland under his power. He 
only lost his territories beyond and his attempt to 
recover them afterwards by an ably planned coalition 
with the kmperor Otto was defeated at Bouvines. After 
all, he the Pope on his side handing ovetl hi 
kingdom to the of Rome, from which he was 
to hold it as the Pope’s vassal. 
nothing, and made it the Holy 
protect him against his Barons. 
been one of mere policy; no pressure is know 
been put upon him from Rome, and he hi 
fessed to have done it voluntarily as an act o 
a penance, no doubt. most convenient 3 
How the Pope supported him afterwards ai 
quashed the Great Charter, wrung from ! 
Barons, well known. But the work 
Langton was not to be undone, for all 
is one thing which we certainly regret in this very 
admirable little volume—the absence of an analytical 
table of contents. A historical treatise which has neithe) 
this adjunct nor a set of marginal notes to mark the 
course of the narrative is not so useful a book as it other- 
wise would be; for a true history is not meant to be read 
like a novel, but to be studied, and the real student 
ought to be enabled to refer backyw ird and forward 
Db ever, po ible mean The inde indeed, is a very 
one but an index by any means 
all the °‘d that is réquisite. 
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WASSAIL 
BY NORA ¢ 


like a neat sempster and sonyster, her 
page bearing a brown bowl drest with ribbands and 
rosemary before her.’’ So. said Jen Jonson; but 
Wassail now, poor lass, is drawing near the door with 
averted face, and her ribands all are faded. Youny 
maids go singing from door to door no more, carrying 
Wassail-bowls in their hands, filled full with that mighty 
and mystic stuff called lamb’s wool a mixture of ale, 


nutmeg, sugar, toast, and roasted crabs 


Enter Wassail 


Good dame, here at vour door 
Our wassail we begin ; 
We all are maidens poor, 
We pray now let us in 
With our wassail. 
\ jolly wassail-bow], 
A wassail of good ale ; 
Well fare the butler’s soul 
That setteth this to sale 
Our jolly wassail. 
The wassail-bowl was great and deep in rich houses, 
and filled to the brim with spiced wine, and a fine kind 
of bread was baked to be eaten with it. In Cumberland, 
children instead of maids go from house to house 
a-carolling wassail, but they carry no bowl, and instead 
of money, they do but look for mince pies. Some of the 
customs on Old Year’s Eve paradoxically 
to call New Year’s intimately recall the 
customs most employed and enjoyed at Hallowe’en. 
Kor instance, the white of an egg is carefully poured 
into a tumbler of water by inquisitive maidens, 
the ultimate disposition of the albumen is anxiously 
observed. Does it settle down into mere coils and whorls 
of filmy threads, the inquirer’s husband will be a rope 
maker, or may possibly live to be hanged; does it loop 
itself up into castellated form, the maid will marry nobly 
does it hang suspended in mid-water, ’tis a shroud, and 
my lady will be soon made a widow. And so on. Thi 
wind, too, is eagerly observed, in its blowing where it 
listeth on New Year’s Eve. Does it blow west, there 
will be great herring harvests ; south, there will be a hot 
summer and a short winter; north, the spring will be 
shifty and the summer short; east, there will be much 
fruit on the trees. Moreover, there are those who put 
food and drink outside’ the that the vood 
people may eat and drink and enter neither weary not 
hungry upon the New Y¥ear that holds out for the 
prospect ol any change. The cood people hay 
portion at church or by the hearth at Christmas ; 
~»«. 0 fairy witch has power to 
hallowed and so gracious is the time.’’ But wassai 
night is a different season altogether, much more pagan 
in its essence ; and on wassail night our forefathers and 
foremothers felt it behoved to be good terms with 
those strong house-spirits, field-sprite s, and Water-pe opl 
who, according to one tradition, are the 
old days, forgotten of their most zealous worshippers, o1 
the outcast angels who fought Lucifer against 
God, and fell when that Son Morning dashed 
downwards like a falling star. 

Girls tying up their hair with new ribbons on this 
night cut off an inch or two, and left it on the hearth 
to please that household brownie, Hob-hie-by-the-Fire. 
Farmers making repairs or alterations in 
stable to-day left a few new nails lying about, or a 
handful of oats, in order that Lubberkin might not play 
pranks with the calving cows or ride the horses at night 
into a lather. Dairymaids in the Cornish countryside 
put aside cups of milk for Joan-o’-the-Wad, the West- 
country Will-o’-the-Wisp, a pretty young girl who run 
about byres and ricks with a torch in her hand, pro- 
tecting them from fire—if their owners have recognised 
her power to injure, as well as to protect. 

From time immemorial Scotsmen have observed New 
ar’ ys inder the title of Hogmanay, a term baffling 
ologists, who talk vaguely of the Druids and also 
dim Saxon roots. At the stroke of twel 
neighbours run into neighbours’ houses 
cheer in a bottle, for this 
for il deep. In Old 


As some 


Eve 


( hoose 


ana 


door 


takes or charm, 


on 
ancient gods of 


beside 
of the 


cow-stall or 


Ss Eve 1 
suggest ve, 
bearing good 
is the Caledonian substitute 
Edinburgh this festival wa 

attended by terrible orgies, resulting in brawls and 
even bloodshed. Nowadays the festivity seldom gos 

beyond genial hilarity, and the ‘‘ first footing,’’ as thi 

house-to-house visitation is called, is the signal for much 
friendliness and cordial interchange of good wishes. It 
is important for luck in the New Year that a dark man 
hould be the first to the threshold. Another 
curious superstition is the rush to get the ‘‘ cream of the 
well’’—that is, the first draught of water after the clock 
struck midnight. The North Briton carries his 
nthusiasm intact to the Metropolis, and brings in the 
New Year with the skirl of pipes and drinking of whisky 
inder the august shadow of St. Paul’s dome itself. 

In Denmark, the wassailers hang up a great bough 
of mistletoe over their doorways in order that any wander- 
ng ones may come in who please, and be sure of a hearty 
and there are legends current of hospitabh 
ouls such a night, have entertained the 
*rince of the Powers of the Air himself, and been not 
penny the worse for their hospitality in soul or 
them. Angels go about ail night disguised a 
carollers, according to a tradition common to Styria 
CGsalic ia, and woe betide those who ‘* refuse to take 
in and them the bit and drop, and the 
to lay their heads in’’! And in an 

Death is set free this night 
duties may go about 
ordinary man, unknown for the separator and 
that he is. But whoever he challenges to 
drink with him /as/is marked for death within the year, 
as surely as the woodman’s notch the tree that 
hall be next cut down. 

But the custom that stay 
hearts is, | think, that set 
troke of twelve, and ‘* Auld Lang Syne’? i 
men and women hold other by the 
the bells chime midnight, and the first 
threshold, and there ’s an 
for the New Year’s at the door. 
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Come, tune up, my guests in captivity; Should my merry men praise your dexterity, 
Serape and blow and carol a stave! WAITS IN TRIBULATION : A SONG FOR RANSO) Likely as not I'll set you free; 


Help us to keep the Feast of Nativity Drawn py A. Forestier, Should you play false, you’ll rue your temerity, 


Royally here in our snow-bound cave. Dancing on naught from the nearest tree. 
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The favourite game on shipboard, ‘‘ Putting in the 
"s Eye,’ can be played in two ways. One for 
person making the trial to draw a profile pig, 
then close his turn his he; away, and 
the pig’ table; but much 


amusin is roughly rawn 


is 
Oo 
id 


gs eye what 


to 


wit 
Wi 


a ue ‘ 
bandaged, and being ‘t straight 

at the other end of the room, left to 
as directly as possible to the picture, and put 
where they fancy it should be. Shrieks of 
laughter greet this diversion in a nursery party, for one 
will appear on end of the tail and another will 
be apparently intended to browse upon, and if there be 
many playing, the entire animal will chance to be spotted 
like a leopard before the whole of the efforts are over. , 
variation of the same idea is to putalighted candle ina 
candlestick on the sideboard or the mantelshelf, and 
send each player blindfolded to blow it out; the 
spectacle of a stalwart youth vigorously puffing away a 
couple of yards from the candlestick delights his young 
brothers and sisters immensely. A simple trick which 
causes much fun is this: place a piano-stool on the floor 
to the wall or door, and let the player stand just 
the length of the stool away from the wall, then 
back becomes almost horizontal, 
head against the wall; he then 
with both one on each 
him to lift up the stool without moving 
tand straight upright, still holding the 
that cannot do it will surprise him 
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Lhe newest shoes for evening wear are trimmed with 
large and exquisitely made flowers to harmonise with 
upon the gown, A huge pink sprinkled 

with diamond dew-drops set upon the front of a satin 
shoe reminds one of the big rosettes with which men 
used to trim their shoes in Jacobean times. An exhibition 
was held at the Royal Academy one winter a few years 
ago of the collection of portraits made by James the First’s 
yreat admiral, Sir Francis Vere, of his friends and 
comrades-in-arms, and those who had fought under his 
near relatives, It was most amusing to see those stern 
and stalwart old warriors so adorned, with their huge trunk 
hose, making them as wide as hogsheads from the waist to 
the knee, and then tight-fitting stockings, and low shoes 
decorated with scarlet heels and toes completely covered 
of wired lace or ribbon, often 
Well, the new floral are 
some of them almost large in decoration; chrysan- 
themums, roses, bunches of violets, and of 
forget-me-nots are amongst the flowers used this 
It is quite possible to get one’s shoes made of 
this is not a bad 


rose 


se 


with immense rosettes 


trimmed with pearls. shoes 
as 
clusters 
for 
put pose. 
the same material as the dress, and 
idea. Floral hats are prepared for the Riviera. Violets 
or geraniums cover the foundation so closely that the 
shape is not visible, but no other trimming is needed. 
Boas and muffs are seen also completely covered with 
Howers. The pelerine shape for a floral boa, fitting 
closely to the shoulders and terminating with long ends, 
favourite one, the foundation being net, upon 
the flowers are stitched, and this is lined with 
A floral muff should accompany such a tippet. 
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Me ssrs. Cadbury’s chocolates hold the highest 
possible place in excellence, rivalling in variety and 
flavour the best French goods. Then they are boxed 
in perfectly charming dordonnieéres. Such good taste 
resides over the ¢ hoice ot colouring and the dec oration, 
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A SKATING-DRESS OF CLOTH, VELVET, AND ERMINE, 
means for health provided, sanitary and recreative—a 


fact of importance to the consumer of the goods too. 


Messrs. Peter Robinson’s annual sales begin both at 
the Oxford Street and Regent Street houses on Jan. 31. 
In every department unusually sweeping reductions are 
made for this sale on the present occasion. The Oxford 
Street house supplies ‘‘ everything for ladies’ wear,” ;: 
well for children’s, and many departments 
for the household in such matters as blankets, linen, etc., 
besides. The Regent Street house is spec ially strong in 
black gowns and materials, but has all other dress and 
toilet accessories. Capital French model dresses at a 
vreat reduction are a feature here. My readet should 
write for sale catalogues. FILOMENA 
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National Waifs’ Association 


(otherwise known as 


DR. BARNARDO'S HOMES’. 











HERE are at present sheltered in 
these Homes 6,180. Homeless 
and Destitute Waifs, over 1,200 
of whom are Incurables, little 
Cripples, or Helpless Infants. For 
36 years we have never closed 
our doors in the face of any 
really destitute applicant. 





















































Will not every kind 
pity Little Children who 
are in so sad a case during this 
happy Xmas-tide, and send some 
help? 
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F the desirable 
thing when purchas- 
ing a New Year gift is 
to find something that will 





-¢ give the greatest pleasure 
to the greatest number, 


then the purchase of an 
fEolian should surely be 
decided on. 

The Afclian is a musical 
instrument—a home orches- 
tra — which anyone can play. 
It forms a veritable fountain 
of enjoyment accessible to 
all. Dance music, song 

accompaniments, operas, 
- q symphonies, scnatas—in 
ae short, the whole world of 

music comes within the 
scope of the olian. 
There are two ways of hearing music —listening to the playing of 
others, and the other and more satisfactory way, doing the playing 














oneself, All that is necessary when playing the AZolian is te pedal 
gently and look after the expression stops. 
It means something that the greatest musicians highly « ndorse 


the AZolian. It means that olian music is artistic music. It also 
means that if music in any way appeals to you, then the 
an instrument worthy your investigation. 

‘Eolians are made at all prices, and in order to meet the con- 
venience of customers we have arranged that payments may be made 
on the instalment system. 

You are invited to call 
Catalogue 25. 


The Orchestrelle Co. 


225 Regent St., London, W. 


olian is 


Le ana aa rman 


and hear the éolian or to write for 
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“AN EXCELLENT FOOD, 


Sir CHARLES A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D., 


Ex-President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland. 
‘ GOLD MEDAL, 
Woman's 
Exhibition, 
London, 1900. 


NUTRITIOUS ”— 
Lancet. 


“HIGHLY 


Established nearly 80 Years. 
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FOOD. 


BROUGHT UP ON NEAVE’S 


“A PERFECT FOOD for Infants.” “” 


NEAVE’S FOOD has for some time been used in the 
RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY. 


TO MOTHERS. — If the directions given on each tin are followed, the infantile 


system may be regulated without the aid of medicine. 


ADA S. BALLIN, 
Editress of * 
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ereat designs illustrating 


‘items’’ to complete 
Free Library. 
Qive by Mr. Sargent these 


symbolically the chief 
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studio purposes to the Duchy may yet win fot the Cornish 


moors the title of Poppyland. 

reached so sudden 
Phaulow, who has 
Salon, our own 


No artist of our time, perhaps, has 
and so sure an eminence as M. Fritz 
taken captive all at the Paris 
Academy, and the other leading exhibitions of Kurope. 


once 


998 


school of French out-of-door painters ; and an 


younyel 
of which they were never in greater need than 


influence 
at this moment. 


Signor Mancini, who has made a stay of some months 
in England, and who will again next spring submit some 
of his works to the selecting committee of the Royal 

Academy, is now _ busily 
engaged on a_ series of 
portraits and 
Rome. 


studies in 


It is one more sign of 
London’s very desirable 
growth in cosmopolitanism 
that M. Boldini has taken 
a studio in our midst, and 
is there to be found, defiant 
of our fogs. A portrait of 
Mr. Harrison will show in 
a new and by no means 
unfavourable light the 
handiwork of an_ artist 
hitherto best known in this 
country, as in America, by 
his vivacious and some- 
what elongated portraits of 
women and girls. 





The water-colours now 
on view at the Holland 
Gallery in Grafton Street, 
W., represent low-lying 
Dutch scenery, and’ thus 
remind us of the Holland 
that has now been rendered 
by the artists of several 
centuries. But though the 
country is conservative in 
being persistently flat and 
in refusing to develop 
hills, the art of the country 
keeps pace with other 
modern art, and is indeed 
in the van of the progres 
of painting. The 





mode rm 





CASTRO’S FE 


yt 


and even t the factory- 
so that 


possible 


o his shine, 
nd the smoke he manages 

he last man to whom we 
] + 3 of a s¢ hool. Nevertheless, ncing about 
London, he _ hi: ‘ttled t ‘‘direct’’ and 
No doubt 
thing lore, on the 


larossl 


School. 





ENEZI AN PEASANTS. 


Dutch School has real 
knowledge of the changing 
technique of recent work, 
and in Holland the 
: beauties of paint and it 
surfaces are well understood. Very charmingly applied 
paint is to be found here in the water-colours of Willem 
Rip, who depicts the familiar Dutch town, with its dash 
of red roof and sparkling white wall, the river, the field, 
and the constantly recurring windmill—all with 
thing of the Maris, if without that 
originality ot composition or great beauty of colour. In 
all drawing, the ‘Canal near Delft,’? Mr. Rip 
llv beautiful result of his industry. 


Au 


SOM t- 
charm of master’s 
the sm 
attains ¢ 


G4 maaeEs OF 908. fad Pom birth oP Oe Alentburys’la0ds. | 


The“Allenburys” Foods give Strength and Stamina, and supply all that is required for the formation 
of firm flesh and bone. They promote perfect health,and give freedom from digestive troubles and the 
disorders common to children fed on farinaceous foods, condensed milk,or even cows milk. 


Allen &Hanburys, Ltd., Plough Court, Lombard Street, London. 


‘ 
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OXFORD 
STREET. 


PETER 
ROBINSON'S 


WINTER 
SALE 


WILL COMMENCE . . 


Wednesday, Dec. SI. 


CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION. 


REGENT 
STREET. 











Sir JOHN BENNETT, Lo. 


The Finest Watches the World Produces. 


BENNETT’S “SPECIALITIES.” 


CLOCK WATCHES, 
PERPETUAL CALENDARS, 
MINUTE REPEATERS. 
CHRONOGRAPHS, {i 
CHRONOMETERS, &c., &c. f° 


BENNETT’S WATCHES 


For Sportsmen, Travellers, Engineers, 
Doctors, and for Scientific Purposes. 


BENNETT’S NOVELTIES 


For Racing, Hunting, Yachting, on ; 
Golfing, Cycling, &c., &c. Be ele Watch tor Funiieeting, ca 

































£75 £85 £100 £135 £150 


BENNETT’S 


WATCHES, 
CLOCKS, and 
JEWELLERY 


ON THE 











SUPPLIED 


GRADUAL PAYMENT SYSTEM BY 
MONTKLY INSTALMENTS. 


Illustrated Catalogues and full Particulars 


the ty of the Week 
f the Moon, and al will be given or sent on application. 





© perfection of a £175 £200 #250 
plit Seconds Chronograph, £250 £200 £350 


MANUFACTURE RS to Her late Majesty Queen Victoria and other Members 


of the Royal Family, Foreign Governments, &c. 


65, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C. 


INSPECTION CORDIALLY INVIILED. 














RUN NO RISK 
KEATINC'S 


LOZENGES 
CURE 


THE WORST COUGH 





“TF YOU CANNOT SLEEP” 


because you have a Cough 
or tickling in your throat, 
use the Unrivalled Remedy, 


KEATING’S COUGH LOZENGES 


One alone affords relief—well 
called “sweet relief’”—in cases 
of cough, asthma, bronchitis. 


Sold everywhere in tins, 132d. each; free for stamps. 


THOMAS KEATING, Chemist, LONDON. 
































Sealed Packets \ 
and Tins 
=. alloverthe 


Ee fens is oy ' 
AE in Quality and | 
Flavour in 


\. ease 
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ECCLESIASTICAL NOTES. 
Bishop Barry, who spent a recent holiday on 
the Continent, has returned to his residence 
in Queen Anne's Mansions, and has resumed 
his episcopal duties in West London. 


The Bishop of Brisbane had arranged to 
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The S.P.G. has received several wind- 
falls during recent weeks. At a conference 
at Bolton the other day Bishop Montgomery 
read a telegram announcing a donation of 
£2000 just received at the London office of 
the society. This, he said, made a total ot 
£4500 which had been received anonymously 


preach in York Minster on the third Sunday during the past ten days. 


in Advent, and to plead the claims of his 
On arriving at the Deanery, York, 
on the Saturday, he was, however, suffer- 
ing so much from overwork that his doctor 
forbade him to preach, and ordered him to 
cancel his engagements for the next three 


A meeting of the Riviera Clerical Society 
was recently held at Nice under the presi- 
dency of the Bishop of Gibraltar. Various 
speakers dwelt on the difficulty of financing 
the Riviera chaplaincies, and it was stated 
that even in churches attended by millionaire 
families seldom more than small coins were 
placed in the offertory-bag. Gold was very 
rare. Chaplains’ stipends had been greatly 
diminished of late years, and rarely provided 
a sufficient temuneration. 


dior ese. 


*, Sewell is resigning the 
College, Oxford. He 
week his ninety - second 
long life seventy-five 
t at New College, where 
ely Scholar, Fellow, Tutor, 


this 


Pulpit arrangements for the City Temp 
have been made for several weeks ahead. 
ca ee eee The Rev. R. J. Campbell will preach on 
“ngland Soldiers’ Institutes P ; : 

» euluable work 3 y Thursdays, and among Sunday preachers 
a aluable ork 1n en- : : a . 

‘ee if “ re : —~F } are the Rev. W. E. Blomfield (of Coventry 
t on behalf of our Army : 

ye ; ) the Silas Hocking, the Rev. J. G. 
Associatior . ‘“r 
; ; and the Rev. Thomas Yates 


> sums to the 


4 
Rev. 
Greenhough, 
ind t ot Liverpool). 
ant al 
ind Devonport, 
‘qual sums 


MUSIC. 

elles. has At the Queen’s Hall on Monday after 
the Arch- 4 - Dec. 15, an interesting concert was given, o1 
ful watcher rather a song, pianoforte, and violin recital, 
ne of the in which Madame Eleanor Cleaver, Signor 
: lemple, Busoni, and M. Ysave respectively took patt. 
; Madame Cleaver songs of Schubert, 
Gluck, and Brahms excellently, accompanied 
by Mr. Percy Pitt. Signor Busoni gave a 
familiar but superb) performance of — the 
Sonata in B flat of Chopin, in which he 

brought out with great delicacy of expre 
sion the Funeral March and the Jast and 

difficult movement. M. Ysave wa 
superb in his rendering of — the 
major, scored for the violin and 
Bach. Nor was the balance 
attraction in any way disputed betwee 
Busont. M. Ysave also 
plaved a ‘ Siegfried,’’ ar- 
rt the Motor vhibition tn Part ranged by Wilhelmy, with great) charm 
4 and * Abendlied’’ of Schuman 
and a Caprice by Gutraud. As an encore 
Bach. The 
major of César 


oon, 


sang 


most 
equally 
Sonata in E 


p! inotorte, of 
h ) 


‘ere offered for 
hes. congrega- 


moment they ikea ee aE I ES ENE IRE EE a 


1e had passed 


T 
in 


AN AUTOMOBILE ARMOURED AND FITTED 
HOTCHKISS GUN, 


THE MOLOR-CAR IN WARFARE: 
WITH THI 


» and Sicnot 
of London Paraphrase ot 
own as an indefatigable T Ine : Kenved er Se ee gee | 
1 him on Sunday morn- r 

Fulham, tramping 

way to he gave his 
Maclaren describes so admirably in his latest ended with the 
; Archbishop used to be a and Franck for the violin and pianoforte, which gave each 
and in the heyday of his strength performer admirable opportunities of showing his 
travel by carriage on Sunday. masterly technique. M.1I H. 


also the 


from 
favourite aria of 


PTS ON his 
Sonata in Ek 


ement. He was usually accom- lan concett 
who carried the little bag with book. The 
» Archbishop was as will walker, 
1 ‘* modest seldom 


strong 
to sturdy 


would 


Iny 


whom 


scholar ”’ 


NOW! IS THE WATCHWORD OF THE WISE!! 
NOW! IS THE CONSTANT SWING OF THE PENDULUM OF TIME! 


YWou can change the course of the trickling stream, but not the rolling river. It will defy all your tiny efforts. 
The Pilot can so steer and direct as to bring the ship into safety, but he cannot quell the raging storm. 


The common idea when not feeling well is, ‘Lf will wait and see—perhaps 1 shall feel better to-morrow’ ; whereas had a supply of 
ENOS ‘FRUIT SALT”? been at hand, and use made of it at the onset, all calamitous results might have been avotded, 


EVERY HOUSEHOLD AND TRAVELLING TRUNK OUGHT TO CONTAIN A BOTTLE OF 


no’s ‘Fruit Salt.’ 


It allays Nervous Excitement, Sleeplessness, Depression, and restores the Nervous System 
to its proper condition. It is Pleasant, Cooling, Health-giving, Refreshing, and Invigorating. 
You cannot overstate its great value in keeping the Blood Pure and free from Disease. It 
should be in every bed-room and traveller’s bag (for any emergency. It acts as simply, 
yet just as powerfully, on the animal system as sunshine does on the vegetable world, and 
removes all fetid or poisonous matter the groundwork of disease, from the Blood by Natural 








Means. Always does good—never any harm. 


[t ts not too much to say that the merits of FNOS ‘FRUIT SALT” have been 
publishe d, tested and approme d, Literally from Pol to Pole, and that tk cosmopolttan popularity 
to-day presents one of the most signal tllustrations of commercial enterprise to bi found 
in our trading records. 


West 


I have always found it of the utmost use, 


i century with my regiment in the West Indies and on the Coast 


SALT.’ 


have 


more than a quarter of 


‘ | HAVE served for 

of Africa, and have constantly used ENO’S ‘FRUIT 
Wolseley. I 
This I 


living or travelling in tropical 


especially 
several epidemics of Yellow 
to the use of ‘FRUIT SALT,’ 
(Signed Captain, 


under Sir Garnet been through Fever during 


Ashantee 


career, but 


War, 


have 


during the 
which I strongly 


Retired 


my military never had an attack. attribute 
countries.”’ Pay, 


more especially to those 


Regiment, Spanish Town, Jamaica, .April 9, 1900. 


recommend, 

West Indian 

Taere is no doubt that where Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ has been taken in the earliest stages of a disease, it has, in innumerable 

instances, prevented a Serious Illness. [Its effect upon any Disordered and Feverish Condition is Simply Marvellous. It is, in 
fact, Nature’s Own Remedy, and an Unsurpassed One. 

Otherwise vou have heen imposed on bya WORTHLESS imitation. 


CAUTION. ¢ that thev are marked ENOS* FRUIT SALT 


Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. Eno’s Patent. 


Examine the Bottle and Capsule. and 
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SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Reduce the hours of labour 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Increases the hours of ease. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Removes dirt easily. 





TO MULTIPLY PLEASURE AND REDUCE LABOUR 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


IN THI 
SUNLIGHT WAY! 
NO TOILING NO BOILING! 


TO SAVE TIME IS TO LENGTHEN LIFE! 


Highest Standard of Purity and Excellence. 


LEVER BROTHERS, Limited, Port Sunlight, Cheshire. 














SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Lessens the worries of life 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Adds to the pleasures of home. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Preserves the clothes, 
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WILLS AND BEOUESTS. Oct. 9, has been proved by Vere Beamont Davies 
The will (dated Aug. 2, 1902) of Mr. Thomas Hard- and John Burgess, the executors, the value ol the 
castle, ].P., of Bradshaw Hall, Lancashire, and estate being £66,939. The testatrix gives {,10,000 
Blaston Hall, Leicester, who died on Sept. 27, was in trust for Mrs. Margaret Stapylton ; £2000 to 
proved on Dec. 12 by Mrs. Emily Augusta Hard- . Vere B. Davies ; £1000 each to Robert Davies, 
castle, the widow, and ‘Thomas Augustus Hardcastle ae ; Edward Gaskell Davies, Leonard Gaskell Davies, 
and Henry Marmaduke Hardcastle, the sons, the 1 : and Laura Nixon; £500 each to Mrs. Elizabeth 
value of the estate amounting to £292,893. The Sharp, Mary Maclure, Edith Anne Willcocks, Mary 
testator bequeaths £1000, £2000 per annum, the ——— Harriet Millard, and Sarah Jane Smith ; £1000 each 
furniture, wines, horses and carriages at Blaston, tothe National Life-boat Institution, the Warrington 
and the use for life of the Hall and grounds to his > Bluecoat School, and the Solicitors senevolent Insti- 
wife; the leasehold premises, Bradshaw Hall, with tution ; £200 each to the Rectors ot Holy lrinity, 
the furniture, etc., therein, the house called Wood- St. Paul Ss St. Peter’s, St. Anne’s, and St. Luke’s, 
end, near Beltun, and other property at Salford, and of Padgate, Warrington, in trust for their 
lurton, and Harwood, and a rent « harge of £50 per schools ; and a few other small legacies. The 
annum, to his son Henry Marmaduke; and 1os. per residue of her property she leaves in trust to apply 
week to William Hardcastle. Subject to the life the income in the payment of annual pensions ot 
interest of Mrs. Hardcastle, he gives the Blaston not less than £26 or more than £52 each to well- 
ind Horninghold estates, with the farm stock and conducted and deserving persons of both sexes who 
crops, to his son Thomas Augustus. The residue may be in reduced or decayed circumstances, who 

are popularly described as ‘‘having known better 

The will dated ul\ 0. 1002 of Mr. Henrv - - V a | days,” and the testatrix also stated that it is not her 
Oldham, M.D, ot nnington, Boscombe, who died \ Babe ; ‘ intention to give mere pauper relief or to assist 
on Nov. 19, been proved by Sir Henry Hugh ‘ ee aS By : persons in humble life who can be much better 
Oldham, the son, and Lieutenant - Colonel Bolton - 3 : relieved under the prevailing Poor Laws 

* executors, the value of Phe will (dated Nov. 17, 1899), with a codicil 

[The testator gives 2 (dated June 14, 1901), of Mr. Charles Henry Beloe, 

r, Mrs. Edith Anna -- : C.E., of Livingston Drive, fton Park, Liverpool, 

Mrs. who died on Aug. 13, has been proved by Mrs. 
j Rhoda Catherine Beloe, the widow, and John 
Wilson, the surviving executors, the value of the 
estate being £02,709. The testator bequeaths £100 
. ere ae ; Ty . ; ; to John Wilson, and, subject thereto, he leaves all 
\ CENTREPIECE COMMEMORATIVE OF THE BRAZILIAN his property, in trust, to pay the income thereof to 
ARBITRATION. his wife durin her life or widowhood, and then 


of his property he leaves to his two sons. 


r his daughter, 
> 0 and a house in 
to his grandson, Harr\ 





in equal shares for his children. Should) Mr: 

Beloe again marry, an annuity of £200 is to be paid 
: £ 

to her. 

The will (dated Dec. 5, 1809) of Mr. John Vanner, 
of Springtields, sJanbur\ xford, who died 
Oct. 20, wa pl 7 
Dert Vanner, 


value of 


IT IN YOUR BATH. 


SCRUBB’S ‘0° AMMONIA 





MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 








Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 





Price ls. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


SCRUBB & CO., GUILDFORD STREET, LAMBETH, LONDON, S.E. 


ABSOLUTE SECURITY | “FATCHO'orHaincROWTH 

















LADY SYKES— 


Genuine ped eben LIVER PILLS must bear yO io! tetusemity mionictem 
a¢-Sill é ignature of , oa ‘ i; ¢ Commander T. WOLFE MURRAY. ~ “ie writes a 
SS L220 ‘ Ys ’ * T have found ‘ TAT we phe eee } 


AB 





If 1 
this anne ement, y lin rself of one of t 
Full-Size 46 Trial Bottles, carriage paid, for 110, 
“TATCHO lust not f cl wit at are iy | 
“TATCHO” is for the lack of hair. 
rATCHO dourle lis NEITHER GREASY NOR STICKY 
Sn bettlh t/=, 29, aud § =. Chemists and Storrs. 
**TATCHO”’’ DEPOT, &1, Great Queen Street, Holborn, London, W.C. 





7 Absolutely Cure 
BILIOUSNESS. = = 
SICK HEADACHE | 9 
TORPID LIVER. 
FURRED TONGUE. 
1 INDIGESTION. 
FA A Whisky with an agreeable, unwavering flavour, and of 
CONSTIPATION VE ht . : . : 
; 5 uniform strength. A favourite with connoisseurs. 
DIZZINESS. 
SALLOW SKIN 
Small Pill. | ; , Ry 


j Small Dose. | ; al We 
They TOUCH the L | V Zz i Smail Price. we si ae 
Genuine Wrapper Printed on y King Edward VIL. 
WHITE PAPER, BLUE LETTERS 0 en | 
Look for thse Signature. AA 2 ZL a : = 
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BOVRIL 


REPELS 
INFLUENZA 





ANOTHER 
BOVRIL WAR PICTURE. 


WING to the great success of their celebrated wat picture, * The 
Relief of Ladysmith,” BOVRIEL LIMITED have arranged to 
present another splendid: gravure- measuring 28in. by 18} in., and printed 


on fine plate paper goin. by goin. It is entitled, ** Lord Kitchener's 
Home-Coming,” and is from a painting by William Hatherell, RI. 


A coupon, and a leaflet giving full particulars, will be found wrapped 
with cach bottle (10z. to 16.02.) of Bovril. 






































“KING OF 
PIANO - PLAYERS.” 
7 @ 


MONEY SPENT 


on a poor Piano- 





Player is money 
thrown away. 
MONEY SPENT 
on an artistic Piano- 
Player is money well 


invested. 





THE 


APOLLO 
PIANO- 
PLAYER 


in all its phases 
reaches the highest 
standard of artistic 
excellence, clearness 
of execution, — bril- 
liancy of tone, and 
above all the ability 
to impart the emo- 
tional expression of 
the music and_ the 

svul of the executant. 


THE APOLLO PLAYS ANY PIANC. 
The APOLLO is the only Piano-Player that instantly transposes any composition 
to suit the voice or instrument. j 
It is simplicity itself. The Music-Rol! is self re-winding. 
The APOLLO is undoubtedly the finest and most perfect Piano-Player of the age. 





PRICE £°SO NET CASH (including Music). 


Write for our fully illustrated Catalogue to * BY Department, 


THE CLARK APOLLO CO., Ltd., 
119, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


————— 















































Brilliants, £10 10s. 





Rubies or Sapphire and 25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 


& Brilliants, £2 Lis. 


Registered Nos.— 
$2,186/7. 


PATENT 


SPIRAL PUTTEES 


Are so shaped as to Wind on Spirelly 

from Ankle to Knee and to Fit Clocely 

to the Leg with Even Pressure without 
any Turns or Twists, 





















Made in Two Weights, ** HEAVY ” and * LIGHT,” 

and in a Variety of Colours. Shade Cards on 

J yi 
y 


My) 


application. " y 
yey 
THE SPAT PUTTEE HAS BEEN ADOPTED BY THE WN 
WAR OFFICE FOR OFFICERS’ WEAR. ey) 


nal 
The * HEAVY”? Weteht or “REGULATION” Quality &s thi : - 
ane as now supplied to His Mayesty’s Goverument 


~ 


No Measurements Required. Will Fit any Leg. 

Made of All Wool. 

A Most Comfortable Support to the Leg. 

For Rough, Hard Wear, no Leg Covering has ever 
been Invented Equal to the ‘‘ PUTTEE.”’ 

Can be Worn under Trousers to keep the Leg Dry 
in Wet or Snow. 

Can be Used with Shoes and With or Without 
Stockings. 

Recommended for Rheumatism and Varicose Veins. 


PRICE 1 0/6 EITHER PRICE 6/- EITHER 
PER PAIR, WEIGHT. PER PAIR, WEIGHT. 


WITH SPATS. WITHOUT SPATS. 











LADIES and \ ag ep "7/SG Per Pair. In 
CHILDREN ' ‘an. 5S/= | Light Weight. 








Patentees and Sole Manufacturers 


FOX BROTHERS & C0., 


LTD., augue YT ey eT 
Wellington, Somerset. : 


Agents for the United States and Canada: Bate & MANLEY, Wool Exchange Building, New York, U.S.A. 











ARAL PA AD 


: i} =) § 
BEROVS 
Brilliants, £15. 


fae 10,000 GEM RINGS ~$= 


ry 
: em '¢ 
CAC” 





GREENLEES BROTHERS’ 





SREENLEES BROTHERS | 
Glasgow's Londor 


THE FAVOURITE SCOTCH. 


ql — iy 





per 













MAKER'S CASH PRICES. Pearl and Brilliant. 
£13 10s 
MOST SUPERB STOCK IN LONDON. 
Set with Brilliants, Emeralds, Rubies, Pearls, &c., &c. te) 


ons “Une Times” ss <j 
MONTHLY PAYMENTS _...*.. 


Of £1 and upwards, at same Prices as for Cash. = 7 
@ 








ey NOTE.— Guide Book (260 pages) to Purchasers of WATCHES, CLOCKS & 
; CHAINS, RINGS, FITTED BAGS ; SUIT CASES, &e., ° PrN 
Emeralds and - is . a rED } ind SUI \S] &C., Cay 
and Order Form Post Free, SNF 


Brilliant, £7 10s, 


J. W. BENSON, LTD., 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C., 
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Sarah Elizabeth Moore; and £1000, and part of the residue of his property he leaves in trust for his wife effects. Subject thereto, he leaves all his property to his 
household furniture, to his late’ wife’ niece Anne during her widowhood ; but should she again marry, an daughter. 
Eleanora Early The residue ot his property he leaves annuity of £500 is to be paid to her. Subject thereto, lhe will (dated Dec. 9g, 1901) of Mr. Alfred Elwell, 
in trust, for his two daughters, Sarah Elizabeth Moore he gives £2500 in trust for his daughter Isabelle ; £2000 j.P., of Wood Green, Wednesbury, Staffordshire, who 
ind Helen Early Gilligan. to his son John; and the ultimate residue to his sons died on Aug. 21, has been proved by Frederick Elwell 
The will (dated Nov. 25, 1897) of Mr. Alexander David, Arthur, Isidor, Michael, and Montagu. and Edward Elwell, the brothers, and Herbert Thorn 
Philip Levy-Tebbitt, of 10, Russell Square, who died The will (dated May is bag of the Rev. Brownlow Elwell, the son, the executors, the value of the estate 
mn Nov 12, was proved on Dee. 5 by Mrs. Sarah Levy- Maitland, of 41, Montagu Square, for many years amounting to £37,169. The testator gives £100, and 
febbitt, the widow, one of the executors, the value of minister at Brunswick Chapel who died on Oct. 27, the household furniture, and during her widowhood 
the estate being ¢38,214. The testator gives his lease- was proved on Nov. 24 by Mrs. Emily Maitland, the the income from £,9000, and the use. of his residence, to 
hold residence, with the furniture therein, to his wife: widow, Miss Mary Eleanor Maitland, the daughter, and his wife, Mrs. Margaret Elwell. Subject to such interest, 
wlicy on his life for £5000, in trust, for his son John ; the Rev. Henry Matthew West, the executors the value he gives the sum of £9000 to his daughters’ Edith 
Jacobs ; £200 for of the estate being £40,293. After confirming his Margaret, Susan, and Georgina. The residue of his 


his niece Annie Catherine 
property he leaves as to one moiety each to his son 


iritable institutions as his wife may select; marriage settlement, he gives to his wife the income 
{100 each to his brother Isaac and his wife. The from £15,000, and the use of the household and domestic Herbert Thorn and Ernest Edward. 


BROWN’S 
BRONCHIAL 


DON’T DO IT. TROCHES 


oe Cure COUGH, COLD, HOARSENESS, and INFLUENZA, 
Cure any JRRITATION ot SORENESS of the THROAT. 
Relieve the HACKING COUGH in CONSUMPTION. 
Relieve BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, and CATARRH. 


Some ladies clean the face with creams, Cie antes sire ts VOIBE OF SINGERS, 


Of all Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendor 





per Box 


thereby making a tiny film on it which “ __womtee, | 


are on the Government Nicaea round eac h Box, without 


is a perfect ‘‘hot-bed”’ for germs. To aes 
avoid blotches you must not do this. 
Use Vinolia. 


MELLIN’S FOOD || - case 
CROZINE 
BLACKING 


In infancy or sickness the food must be in a form suited to the And therefore have the Best Preserved, Best 
state of the digestive functions. Children and Invalids cannot Polished, and Best Looking Black Boots. 


‘ digest and absorb many substances which prove nutritious to _ “CROZINE” is original. It is unique in 
N . r as - Be : P its originality. It is a blacking, but it is liquid. 
* those with vigorous digestive organs. Mellin’s Food contains It polishes easily — gives that deep, brilliantly 


N Se : : ae: : + ae — ates . black black shine so much desired. Containing 
‘The age and genuineness . everything tending val rapid nutrition hes infancy or semmess. no acids, nothing but leather food, it is i 
lot of this Whisky are ‘ It is ready for almost immediate digestion. It is speedily taken pervious to water, snow, mud, or dirt. 

NSG . . . , : The shineis always there untilactually worn 
‘guaranteed by the Excise \ up by the blood and carried sil es ' part of the body, out —not washed out, or faded out, or be- 
Department of the \ contributing to its nutrition. grimed. Used the world over. 
‘Canadian Government N Try it ep you will use it always. 
by Certificate over the ° Genuine made only by 


Breevic ct crore bette ee For INFANTS and INVALIDS. |f | “iustvesinicencs 


Obtainable throughout the World. 














vod cg ging 
HAIR RENEWER FORTNUM & MASON, LTD. 








Established in the Seventeenth Century. 
By APPOINTMENT PURVEYORS TO THEIR Majesties Kin 
Epwarp VII. anp QueEN ALEXANDRA. 


| 
s N dye, and therefor i t stain the skin = p | | 

ee me ROWLAND’S [For invatips. 
is needed. | 7 UN | SPECIALTIES IN GLASS. 

OF ALL CHEMISTS & HAIRDRESSERS, price 3s. 6d ey ’ AA ar ~ 

B* ea. He +: =, MACASSAR | TURTLE JELLY 

-_ NOTICE. LY, = BEEF JELLY. 


tH nA HAIR RENEWER can be non oe LE are ace CALVES’ FEET JELLY. 


at the British Colonies, India, United States of | WAZ . 5 > de 3 the Hair. CHICKEN JELLY. 
Ke., KC 4 WT re ty waa - a Rosesgee INVALID TURTLE SOUP. 
INSIST ON HAVING Y, “| , ea Fa Prevents CHICKEN BREASTS IN JELLY. 
. 4g 32 a. = Fan | REAL BERMUDA ARROWROOT. 
RACAHOUT DES ARABES. 
MEAT WAFERS. 
MEAT LOZENGES. 
OLD-FASHIONED CHINA TEA. 
Lists ON APPLICATION 


| FORTNUM & MASON, Ld., 181, 182, 183, Piccadilly, 
LONDON, w. 











THE HAIR 


old Everywhere in 1°20 UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED. 


AGREE 
6°48 ih CROQUE WHICH ARE 


Saueagonte SJ nAcManne rs o ue 
s Ewe 


ub cane oarston oncom «J INFFRIOR 


Three s f Stores, Chemists, and Rowanp’s, 67, Hatton Garden, London 














~ ig es 


° Stine ee - ee 
| Mdanses| ————p, oo Wire > 
Price '2/6 NV 4IQUIDS 
REFILLS 6 | —NO— -DANGE R-— 











‘ASTHMA, CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, 


BROBORITIO ASTHMA, worm and INFLUENZA. 
‘The l ancet A conve nt and v alua >mnedy 
Thorow “Pure spa lic A 1 and Asthn due to 
BRITISH-MADE, INSTANT ELECTRIC LIGHT when and. where you want it. pear to me 


Invaluable round the house and to Country Gentlemen. ; uses are innumerable. To Clergymen, Naval and Army 
Officers, Mining Enginee urveyors, Librarians, Naturalists, &c., its utility is very great. Can be lighted ina Keg 


of G npowder without danger. Illustrated Catalogue of Ever-Ready Electrical Novelties by return, Post Free. nist r from the Pre prie tor 


for the amount in starny 0 P.O.O, to any try within the Posta 


YEOVIL SOMERSET 


‘i BRITISH MUTOSCOPE AND BIOGRAPH CO., Ltd. (Dept. J), 18 & 19, Great Windmill St., London, W. Union 
SOLD AT ALL PROVISION STORES | R. HUGGINS & Co., Chemists, 199, Strand, LONDON, 








a 





MERRY WEATHERS’ 


ECONOMICAL 


Water Supply. 











Oi, ENGINE AND HATFIELD Pump. 
Handbook of useful information and Price Lists free. 


63, LONG ACRE, LONDON, W.c. 





ROBINSON & GLEAVER, ro., BELFAST, 


And 164, 166, and 170, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


Manufacturers to His Most Gracious Majesty the Kin, 


CAMBRIC 2°: . 13 doz. | HEMSTITCHED 
Ladies’, 3 | Ladies’, de 
| POCKET «:: The an h Cambrics of Me 
| IN & CLi AVE Ws Shoe ea 
| we “A hpsir , fame —TJhe 
SAMPLES & PRICE 
an POST FREE. 


| .V.B.—Zo Prevent Delay, all Letter Aha filly or Med faa 
| Samples should be sent direct to Belfast 





Gents’, 3/11 «, 


| 


Fer 69 GUINEA | 


SC 00 SH Pp “CONWAY” 


IVERP 
Few IW FOR TRANG 











YOUNG GENTLEMEN | 
ytosecome OFFICERS 
—<INTHE MERCANTILE NAVY. 
—=FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO 

THE CAPT,, AT. MILLER. RW. 








~ 


| 


a a a a a a ee ae 
. . 





| When ining an 
UMBRELLA 
insist upon having a 


FOX’S FRAME. 
Fox’s are the best! 























Sia i i i i i i 
ll a a a 


'HE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


EPPS’ 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCO 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 





ILLUSTRATED 





LONDON NEWS, DEc. 27, 1902.— 1005 




















PISA meres SWORD ¢ 


Ahead of all others for easy writing. 


For fine writing Nos, 510 ¢.f., 516 e. 
For fluent ,, ‘ o6f., 516f., 521 f. 


Assorted sample box, 1s., or 
‘*Pederation’’ Anti-cramp 
Penholder, 1s. 3d. Of all stationers 
or post free from 









m 545 m 










FISHER 


LADY’S 
EIFFEL 


THE ORIGINAL FIRM. 










FISHER, 
‘ADD TO YOUR INCOME :- 








THE ‘GENERAL SHIPPING co. ‘ETD. 


d 
: 








THs on. Dinsaievgl 


stems 


THE RIGHT WAY isto: 


> ti ti i ii i i i i a a a ol 


Price 12 6« aa te { 


All particulars sent free. 


LAWBERG & CO., 


142, West Nile Street, Glasgow. 


aap 

















in Mi i A i i i i i i i i i i 
we ae aaa _ 














I aa 


4), FUREY fooghit ots 


fully ae ty handsomely chased Silver Fittings, a 


“£10 


18s, STRAND. 


NO MORE ASTHMA 


Awarded po lt ig eamed francs Gold 
and A pilver, fedals a1 and admitt ed to be un- 
rlv articular 
DR. GLERY, MARSEILLES, FRANCE. 
DEPC WILCOX, JOZEAU, AND CO., 
, Haymarket yndon, S.W. 


D AL MAINE AND CO. — PIANOS AND 


ORGANS. All Improvements 





re Free bo 





Se yttaves 
from ron-fr rd Pianc 
from 1 ith Org 4 guinea 
Full allowed with n three years if 


exchanged for a higher class instrument, 


D'AILMAINE and CO. (Estd. 117 years), 
91. Jerk iry Pa 








BIFURCATED BELT 
HARNESS RIVETS 
of Han : i ; r traps, “Portingnteau cs oto Vv 

ick them, No. 8 Dept or ead Ae tor 
area sorted box jin. to fin 


BIFURCATED RIVET CO., Ltd., 


10, woo tbe dy Soy Scho LONDON, E.C. 
p. alZR é 


ter zs 
Te iware Stoves to vet you @ ppay. 


your 








©@T2 women 


Can obtain strength and vigor 
by the use of DR. PIERCE’S 
ELECTRIC BELT.” A Won- 
derful Restorative. The most 
Scientific Electrical Appliance 
ever made. Drugs do not cure 
Sige Belt does. Se nd stamp (any sort ) 
this \ or ‘‘Booktet No, 2. OF Write to-day: 
Paper Pierce Electric Co.,10 City Road, 
London, E, C, (also New York, San Fraucisco and Sydney. ) 






Mention 


Also for the Nursery, 
Roughness of the Skin, 
after Shaving, &c. 
Hygienic, and pre= 
pare ad with Pure 
and Harmless 
Materials, 











lA Toilet Powder for the 








Complexion, 





1/- 


BLANCHE, 

NATURELLE, 
RACHEL. 

To be hud of all Pe ‘Ldamccade. 

Chemists. dc 

Wholesale~ 

R. HOVENDEN& SONS, La 

Berners St.,W., & City Rd., E.C.,Londcn. 





HAIR 





Save Your Hair with 
Shampoos of 


cuticura 


Y SUAP ¢ 


. % dressings of CUTICURA 
OINTMENT, purest of emollient skin 
cures. This treatment at once stops 
falling hair, removes crusts, scales, 
and dandruff, soothes irritated, itching 
surfaces, stimulates the hair follicles, 
supplies the roots with energy and 
nourishment, and makes the hair grow 
upon a sweet, wholesome, healthy 
scalp, when all else fails. 


Complete Treatment 


For Every Humour, consisting of CUTICURA 
SOAP (1s.), to cleanse the skin of crusts and 
scales, and soften the thickened cuticle; 
CUTICURA OINTMENT (2s. 6d.), to instantly 
allay itching, and soothe and heal; and CuT- 
ICURA RESOLVENT PILLS (ls. 114d.), to cool 
and cleanse the blood. <A single set is often 
suflicient to cure. 

CuTICURA RESOLVENT PILLS (Chocolate 
Coated) are a new, tasteless, odourless, eco- 
nomical substitute for the celebrated liquid 
CUTICURA RESOLVENT, as well as forall other 
blood purifiers and humour cures. 

Sold throughout the world. The SET, 4s. 9¢., postpaid, 
of F. NEwBERY & Sons. British Depot, 27-28, Charter- 
Bouse 84. London. French_Depot: 5 Rue de la Paix, 

OTTER DRUG AND CHEM. Corp., Sole Props., 
Boston, U- S.A. “ All about the Skin,” free. 



















Years Old. 


O.V.H. 


A Selection of the 
Best - - - 
Highland Whiskies 
in Perfect Combination 
and condition. 



































Wm. GREER @ Co., Glasgow, and 13-14, Trinity Sq., London. 



















YEARS OLD. 


Imperial 





Liqueur 


A Luxury in 


























PRICE 


In Three Tints, 
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YEAR-BOOKS. year on receiving him from his wrapper one was tempted The work is brought very closely up to date, as is proved 
Most ponderous of the annuals is, of course, the to exclaim —-of course with strict reference to his avoir by its containing such recent events as the death of Si 
e ‘ +e =e : ’ “ ts dupois-—‘‘O Hamlet, what a falling-off was there! ”’ Frank Green, which happened only one week before the 
London Directory,’’ of which Messrs. Kelly have just One guessed the reason even before opening the book, day of publication. Messrs. Dean and Son are certainly 
published the 1oqth issue; but this old acquaintance, for the solution of the mystery is obviously thinner and to be complime ‘nted upon their — dition. 
though heavy in the hand, is the volume which of all the finer paper. The gain in convenience is certainly con- In ‘**Who’s Who” (Black) the personal matter is 
before the year ends. The siderable, and Society’s Bible, in its sixty-fifth edition, is slowly crowding out what may be termed public inform- 
special features of the present issue include a considerable all that minute research and careful editing can make ation, so that the tables relating to clubs, societies, 
addition to the commercial division, and the population it. Messrs. Harrison and Sons, booksellers to the prominent men in jo. aalism, and so forth, have been 
of places mentioned in the census reports of 1901. King, publish the work at forty-two shillings. omitted from the issue for 1903. ‘*\Who’s Who”? still 
From the great symbol of democracy we pass to the ‘* Debrett,’’ on the other hand, is stouter, and with makes rather good reading, but we must repeat the 
volume which stands for all that is aristoc ratic in the him the influence of the Coronation still lingers, for in wish we expressed last year that the editorial pruning- 
three kingdoms. Until last year our ‘‘ Burke’”’ had his preface he is constrained to give an account of the knife would modify the eccentricities which appear under 
grown stouter and stouter at every appearance, but this regalia and of various implements of the solemnity. individual confessions of favourite recreations. 


annuals is the best-thumbed 



































HOPING COUGH. a 
ptt HE'S HERAAL EMBROCATION. C. Brandauer & Co.’s Ltd. “enum one 
‘HE celebrated effectual cure without internal ZA seine Sater anda, | i. 


iatetate A Ano SHIRTS. 


B.—Old Shirts ma 
B 








N.B.—To ? lay 
Seated Aoule 





These series of 


SEVEN PRIZE tilde a" Pens neither scratch ’ 
af | coe RO | DEAFNESS 
sr $ Z / the roughest paper with the ease of a And HEAD se Relieved by Using 

4 soft lead pe il. Assorted Sample Boxes, ; SON'S 
Balsam of eg ee ad _4\ common- -SENSE EAR-DRUMS. 


6d., to be obtained from all Stationers. If out 


Aniseed, e of stock, send 7 fengntome Works, BIRMINGHAM 


Safe and Reliable, e; have 
; Write for Paws vv - 


Gweemen London Weivhen ¢ 124, NEWGATE STREET, E.C. WILSON EAR-DRUM CO 











D. H. WILSON, 59, South Bridge, EDINBURGH. 

















: = 
2/6. | mae 
= COMPLETE la TEVER HEADY 
= Viz 


a ie. Coad ee 


e Road. Everywher - * int it 
— CHILD CAN USE IT. A PRETTY GIFT, 


s : * : Saves its Cost 
The Lightest Light : | Within a Year. NO WIRES. NO LIQUIDS. NO DANGER. 
Can be carried in the Pocket. The Portable 
Cheaper to instal than Electricity, cheaper in use, and cheaper athe — a is ee ee se 
without Danger. ashes without recharging. 
to maintain. Welsbach is the most perfect illuminant for OT a 126 post tree. Extra batteries, 16 each. ited 


Public lighting, for Churches, Schools, Libraries, Hospitais, if ; 2 WATCH STAND. 
1 a We No. 4 


a o* —~__—s- PRESS THE RING - 
2 - —~____—s'IT':s: LIGHTs. 





Institutions, Dining Halls, Ball Rooms, N Mansions, etc.,and for f 4 tiesto 
; . of Electrical Novel 


the home. A brilliant p penetrating yet soft white light. . No »\ ae “aia aes, ine 
: &e amps for Banquet ¢ Jie f Bepal 
noise, , no- heat, no noxious fumes. bu eee Reatt es listance “KVER-READY” 
Pe ee Cee ea Shamrock Clock 
Mantles, burners, and lamps, in large variety, both for indoor and outdoor “ EVER-READY” | Cyclists’ Lamps, &e. , - “| and Night Light, 
lighting. Of all Gasfitters, Stores, and Ironmongers. Eeuse or Band Lamp. | No obligation to buy ; sha gly opt 
Mantles, 6d.; Burner complete, from 2s. ie 5 aca se wasnt B09 Send a Postcard for 
" yo * 8 Catalogs to 














Refuse substitutes for Welsbach. 


The Welsbach Incandescent Gas Light Co., Ltd., York Street, Westminster. Extra Batterie 
PORTABLE ELECTRIC ‘LIGHT CO., DEPT. 10, 8, NEWMAN sT., oxrorD ST., LONDON, W. 








>= =~ | 
ll i i i 


Extract of Soap. 


The claims of Borax Extract of Soap appeal particularly to those whose homes are a 
reflex of the character of the inmates— cheerful and bright. Mansion or cottage, the 
house where Borax Extract of Soap is used is indeed: ‘‘ Home, sweet home.’’ 

For washing clothes effectually and easily, for washing-up and general house- 
cleaning, there’s no soap like it. That’s the verdict of thousands of women who are 
shrewd enough to get the best value for their money. You'll say so too, if you insist 


upon having it next time. Use it in your next wash. 


Is Unequalled for Preserving 


THE SKIN & COMPLEXION 


FROST, coLo ‘wiNDS, “AND HARD WATER. 


Gia ti i i i Mi Li i 


ll i i i a 


PIL III 


were" 
Sold tn }3-1b. packets and dozens by 3 FREE SAMPLE PACKET and novelties 
Grocers and Stores everywhere. $ if you name this Paper and your Grocer. 


By Special Appointment Ald Makers to the King. 
TY 


THE PATENT BORAX CO., LIMITED, BIRMINGHAM. 


S AND PREVENTS I 
ROUCHNESS. REDNESS, TAN, 
IRRITATION, CHAPS, &c., 


D KEEPS THE 


SOFT, SMOOTH s WHITE... 


ie 
' 1 e7/) Gentlemen will find it wonderfully as 
yeast sannn | if applied after shaving. 

ttles 6d. (post free &d.), 1s., 18. and 2s. 6d. each, of all C hemists, anc 
free ir the Ur ted Kingdom fror hy Sole Makers, M. BEETHAM & SON, 


CHELTENHAM. 
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GAME BIRDS ON THE GROUND. 
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WATERLOO, 


“The Whole Line will Advance!” , 
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PHEASANTS. GrRovusr. PARTRIDGES. Woopcock. 
, After Archthald Thoréurr After R. Caton Woodville. F 
q ‘ Four Photogravure Size, 16in. by trin., upon Mount in. by 20in Photogravures. Size, t2}in. by 8in., upon Mount in. by r5in. , 
F ( I ly I y, he Set of Four India I Artist's Proofs, £1 11s. 6d.; Prints. ros. 6d 
4 4 Ss mplete List f Rattle ft British A > 
4 > 
4 , 
q > 
ao ies P 
} 
4 GIRLS OF ENGLAND. (As Portrayed by Dudley Hardy. 5 
} An Arrangement of Eleven Pictures upon One Plate. Size, 13in. by 17in., ) 
' 4 upon Mount 20in. by 30in. Signed Proofs in Colours, £1 tts. 6d.; ¢ 
( Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s. each. These re printed in Photogravure ) 
4 upon India Paper and Coloured by Hand. 5 
‘ \ 
4 “REVERIE. Ifter Fan Van Beers. 5 
( “MEDITATION.” (After IV. A. Breakspeare. ) 
4 he Pair of India Proofs for £1 11s. 6d, or one Plate, £1 1 Beautifully » 
( dome Water Colo by Hand, £2 2s. each, or £3 3s. per Pair. N, 
> 
; HH HH HHH HH HHH HHH HH HHH HHH HHH HHH HH HHH HH HHH 

‘ ee ILLUSTRATED Lists FREE. INSPECTION INVITED. ee oe » 
( After Fohn Hav After Fohn Hay } 
4 Photogravures. Size, 13in. by 17 in., upon Mount 20in b ALL PLATES ARE ACKING AND FOST FREE Size, 13 in. by 17 in., upon Mount 20 in. by join. > 

( Artist’s Proofs, £1 11s.6d.; Unsigned Proofs, £1 1 A SALI Arti Proofs, £1 11 1.; Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s. 
46 “ Pa 
° 
) of PUBLISHED BY THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS AND SKETCH, Ltd, 198, STRAND, LONDON, W.c. ‘ 
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ep Gat ' weer v of C arp 7 he 2d Bey ‘Waa h ”y a me a r of the firm in Constantinople and 
The pine les many intere iw Antiq ju ept n value rh *y are offered at comparatively low price s 
aos are no intermedi fe + pre fit » the eoous com ing a "the ty aD dire ct from the Collectors to Ludgate Hill 


Antique Koula Rugs. 


Rarities. 


Fine Kazaks. 
Thick Pile. 


Old Daghestans. 


Mellowed in ¢ 
Shirvans. 

Fine Selection 
Anatolian Kelims. 

Used also 
Namazy Kelims. 


As shown in illustrat’on. 


Somacs. 
Close 
Mosque and Prayer 
Rugs. 
Fine Examples. 
Bokhara Rugs. 


Artistic. 


olour. 


as Portiéres. 


lextures. 


Shipments of Turkey, 

Persian, and Indian 

Carpets are also 

delivered to 

Warehouse 

three times every 
week, 





our 
two or 


Anv Carpet sent on 
approbation to approved 
customers. 
CATALOGUES, 
ESTIMATES, and 
DRAWINGS 
sent for any 
Floor Coverings 
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mH ICRC OCO CED 
TRELOAR & SONS, TF" eaeae, Bit 
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\4 


Telegraphic Address: “ Treloar, London,” _ ae No. 5044 Bank, 





NAMACY ELIMS CONSTANTINOPLE. | 2 





That 
Good 
‘Dig cotton 
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adllealth on Both. 


TAKE 


REECHANS 
PILLS 










WORTH A 
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FAMOUS AMERICAN STANDARDS 


PIANOS. 





Carriages Wagons and Harness | 
Coaches Carts piers! saddtery Goods. 
Buggies Street Sprinklers 20/2. 
Phaetons Street Sweepers 

STUDEBAKER BROS. MFG. CO. 


South Bend, Indiana, U.S.A. Branches: 
Factories cover rooacres Portland, Ore. 
and arethe Largest San Francisco, Cal 

in the World. Salt Lake City, Utah 
Cable Cipher: “STUDEBAKER 


Branches: 
New York, N.Y. 


ty, Mo 
nver, Colo, 


BEER. 
Pabst Brewing Co., 
Milwaukee, Wis., 


‘BIC YCLE BRAKE— -Morrow Free W heel. 





U. S.A. 


@> All in this list are leading manufacturersin the United States, have high financial rating according to Dun's and 
Bradstreet 8 Agencies and the products of each house have gained the highest reputation for excellence and reliability. 


ny desire responsible agents 
tr nstant attention giv 
Cable Address: *“*CABATES. 


ELECTRIC GENERATORS | 
For DIRECT or ALTERNATING Current Work. 


Northern Electrical Mfg. Co., Madison, Wis., 
Ask for Catalogue No. 249. Responsible agts. w wanted 


HARVESTING MACHINERY. 
Adriance, Platt & Co., 


Poughkeepsie, New York, U. S. A. 


WELL-DRILLING & BORING PLANTS, 
Everything required to sink deep wells 
for Oil, Gas, Minerals or Water. 

Oil Well Supply Co., Pittsburgh, Pa., U.S 


WOOD-WORKING [ACHINERY. 





AND MOTORS. — 


U.S.A. 


in every country and solicit correspondence to that end and all will gladly send catalogues. 


en in juiries regarding rating, estimates, &c., by cabling this Listing Agency. 
CHARLES AUSTIN BATES, Vanderbilt Building, New York, U.S.A. 


“CLING-SURFACB”’ FOR BELTS.. 

Produces a non-slipping surface that is not adherent. 
Slipping is impossible, increases power, permits casy running 
belts and permanently preserves them in any climate. Write 


for illustrated particulars. 
Cling Surface Mig. ____ Buffalo, N.Y., U.S. A. 


SHOVELS, SPADES. $ SCOOPS & DRAIN TOOLS. 
The Wyoming Shovel Works, 
Wyoming, Pa., U. S 


“BOILERS and RADIATORS. 


For Steam and Water Heating. 
, Pierce, Butler & Pierce Mfg. Co., (ime wt 
Agencies desired. Syracuse, IN. Vig Us 


ROLLING STEEL DOORS and SHUTTERS. 
Steel Cases and Shelving for Merchandise and 


“KG 


O 


Se 


r 


is 


Pp 


HAT S. 





Baldwin Piano Co., 

rand Prix” Cincinnati, 0.,U. S.A 
RGANS—: ‘Packard,’’ Established 1871 

Especially suited to Export Trade. 

The Packard Company, 

nd for complete catalogue. Fort Wayne, Ind., U.S.A. 
AMILY and TEXTILE SOAPS. 

Jos. S. & Thos, Elkinton, 

Philadelphia, Pa., U. S. A 


Paris 1900. 


( Fire Resisting. ) 
The Hall’s Safe Co., 
O. Box 846. Cincinnati, 0., U 


AFES. 


E. [1. Knox, 


300,000 in use; sold throughout the world. 
Fits any Cycle; the originators. 


Eclipse Ilfg. Co., Elmira, N.Y., U. S. 


GINS and WHISKIES. 
Fleischmann & Co., 
Cincinnati, 0., 
TYPEW RITERS—«< New Century. 


American Writing Machine Co., 
New York, U. S. A. 


Berlin Machine Works, 
Beloit, Wis., U. 
GASOLINE VAPOR LAMPS—Fo: 
Street and Home Use. 


The Turner Brass Works, Chicago, U.S 


Cable address: ‘*Theturner,’’ Chicago. 


” Fl L ES Sectional Construction; Vertical Sys- 


em. Most 7) mprove d method known. 
Tran 


Largely used in America. Also 
paper. 
MEAN WARMTH. 


Card Index. Direc t fro m Fac tors 
! 
| ILC §Ee’s 
| 
» choke the be dy with he: 


H. L. COUFFIELD CO., “Grand Rapids, Mich., "US.A. 
te sis the old idea ot 


Guttapercha, Canvas, and Balata. 
As an article of practical 
utility nsable to | 


Send for Catalogue K-2. Office Records. 
The Kinnear Mfg. Co., | Columbus, O., U. S. A. 


TOOLS—For all workers in metal or wood. 
16AE free. 
The L. S. Starrett Co., Athol, Mass., 
BARREL-MAKING MACHINERY. 
The Peter Gerlach Company, 
Cleveland, 0.,U. S. A. 


Fifth Ave. Ps New York, U. 


L ANTERNS—DIE’ TZ. 
R. E. Dietz Company, 
Established 1840. New York, lt 
JEWELERS’ FINDINGS. — 
Brooch Tongues, Joints, Catches, Swivels, &c. 
Geo. H. Fuller & Son Co., — pawtucket. R.§, U.S. A 
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BOUT fifty years ago, when old George the Ghird was King, 
And the Prince, the star of fashion, brightly shone in 
pleasure’s ring, 


Ghe English country Squire was a man of great renown: 








Hle’d an old Hall in the country, and a modern house in town. 
A Justice of the Peace he was, and also an M.F., 

But was fettered to no party; his principles were free. 

He courted not the Premium, though his son was in the Guards, 


With Fox he sometimes voted, but much oftener played at ecards. 











fee Feit 


E Rept a pack of foxhounds of pure old English breed; 


Most musical and staunch they were, but not much 








famed for speed. 
His hunters were enduring, and could go a decent pace: 
Go suis his hounds he bred them, not to run a steeplechase. 
Hlz boldly went at hedge or gate, nor stop’t at ditch or brook, 
Alnd many a Melton Mowbray swell might shy the leap he took. 
"Gwas a pleasant sight to see him through a bun-fence make a gap, 
With a pig-tail like a drumstiek cocking out behind his fat. 
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[Continued on page IV. 
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IS rent-day was at Michaelmas: within his oak-roof’d hall, 
Where portraits, arms, and horns of deer bedeeked 
the panel’d wall, 
Jt was his custom, and a good one, with his tenantry to dine, 


Aind a fine toast that he gave them, in a geid cup fill’d with wine, 
Old elaret rieh and sparkling, such as seldom’s tasted now, 

Was “Che King and Royal Family, and God speed the Plough.” 
“ Amen!” exelaimzd the Viear, while his patrons seated were, 


Woile the farmers drank their bumpers off, and gave a hearty cheer. 


6 JS now thirty years ago, the sad time J well remember, | 
On a dull and dreary day in the dark month of November, | 

Ghis good old English Squire, aged three-seore years and ten, 

Was gathered to his Jathers, to the grief of all good men. 

Jn the village ehureh he’s buried, searee a mile from the old Hall; 


His heir was chief mourner, six old neighbours bore the pall. 
His memory is cherished yet, and many people say 


With the good old English Squire good old times are gone away. 
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at 199, Strand. Loadom. Ww 
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THE FIRST TEST OF A TRULY GREAT MAN IS HIS HUMILITY. —Auskin 


‘Modest Humility is Beauty’s Crown.’ 


HUMANITY OF THIS LIFE. 


Never to blend our pleasure or our pride with sorrow of the meanest thing that feels.—Worpsworts. 


To Live in the Hearts we Leave Behind is Not to Die. 
PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 


iis life was gentle, and the elements so mia’d in him, that Nature might stand ap and say to 
all the world, * This was a man.’—Suakesrrare, 


“TI have not willingly planted a thorn in any man’s bosom,” he was able to say. He loved manliness, truth, and justice. He despised all 
trickery and selfish greed. . . . “Let us have faith that right makes right.” . . . Come what will, I will keep my faith with friend or fos. 
Benevolence and forgiveness were the basis of his character. His Nature was deeply religious, but belonged to no denomination. Architect of 
his own fortunes, mastering every emergency, fulfilling every duty. As statesman, ruler, and liberator, civilisation will hold his name in 
perpetual honour.—Cor. J. G. Nicotay, Encyclopedia Britannica. 


He committed to memory the following sublime poem, and his love of it has certainly made it IMMORTAL. He often said it was 
one of the finest productions of the English language, and would give a great deal to find out its author. 


OH! WHY SHOULD THE SPIRIT OF MORTAL BE PROUD ? 


So the multitude goes, like the flower and 
the weed 

That wither away to let others succeed ; 

So the multitude comes, even those we 
behold, 

To repeat every tale that has often been 
told. 





Oh! why should the spirit of mortal be 
proud 4 

Like a swift-fleeting meteor, a fast-flying 
cloud, wave, 

\ flash of the lightning, a break of the 

Mian passes from life to his rest in the 
erave. 

For we are the same our fathers have been; 

We see the same sights our fathers have 
seen : 

We drink the same stream, and we feel 
the same sun, 

And run the same course that our fathers 
have run. 


Lhe leaves of the oak and the willow shali 
fade, 

Le scattered around and together be laid: 

And the young and the old, the low and 
the high, [ die. 

Shall moulder to dust. and together shall 


Chechild that a mother attended and loved. 

Ihe mother that infant’s affection who 
proved, 

The husband that mother and infant who 
blessed, (rest. 

Each, all, are away to their dwellings of 


The thoughts we are thinking our fathers 
would think ; 

From the death we are shrinking from 
they, too, would shrink ; 

To the life we are clinging to they, too, 

‘The maid on whose cheek, on whose brow, =< Vag \" ~Se DOS iTS, “fh ; \s oi'§ ; , would cling ; [the wing. 
< wheen ete. Ja > cy TEN = ae sut it speeds from the earth like a bird on 


Shone beauty and pleasure, her triumphs They loved, but their story we cannot 


by; ' ay SF AS, A ; unfold : 
And the memory of those who loved her is Ns. : ¢ WS F They scorned, but t 
: haughty is cold; 


and praised [ erased. 
Are alike from the minds of the living They grieved, but no wail from their 
1c hand of the king that sceptre hath YP, = on : ry) ‘hi his Si vy —_—- ve nn the f tl A Aer saan 
borne. [ worn. : Sy : \ 5 ve 4 ei 1ey Joyed, but the voice of their gladness 
he brow of the priest that mitre hath 
he eye of the saze, and the hear of the 
brave, 
‘e hidden and lost in the depths of the 


he heart of the 


They died—ah ! they died; and we things 
that are now, [ brow, 
Who walk on the turf that lies over their 
Who make in their dwellings a transient 
crave. * S : aS : y abode, [ pilgrimage road. 
he peasant whose lot was to sow and to ee SSS ANS Z gt Ga ide z Meet the changes they met on_ their 
an} 1 ". ha Ly. Yea, hope and despondence, and pleasure 
é, \ and pain, 
Are mingled together in sunshine and rain: 
And the smile and the tear, the song and 
the dirge, [ surge. 
Still follow each other like surge upon 





rea). "y ~ aa. S 
he “is. who climb’d with his goats —sZ yet Ss | 4s>. nt RY as 
to the steep. [ bread, =< SAre PS ‘ 
The beggar who wander’d in search of his : f ; = 
Have faded away like the grass that we 
tread. 
’Tis the wink of an eye, tis the draught of 


The saint who enjoy’d the communion of 
a breath, [ 


heaven. [ forgiven. 
The sinner who dared to remain un- 
The wise and the foolish, the guilty and just, 
Ifave quietly mingled their bones in the Here hath been dawning Another blue day ; Think, wilt thon let it Slip useless away ? the shroud, { proud ? 
lust T. Cartyte. Oh! why should the spirit of mortal be 


[ness of death. 
From the blossom of health to the pale- 
From the gilded saloon to the bier and 











As time rolls his ceaseless course, Christmas after Christmas comes round, and we find our joys and sorrows left behind; 
so we build up the beings that we are. 
What makes a Happy Christmas? Health aud the things we love, and those who love us. 


WHAT HIGHER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN? 
Every —— Trunk and Household ought to contain a Bottle of 


ENO’S °‘FRuUiIT SAI. 


It is not too much to say that its merits have been Published, Tested, and Approved literally from Pole to Pole, and that its Cosmopolitan Popularity 
to-day presents one of the most Signal Illustrations of Commercial Enterprise to be found in our Trading Records. 


NO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ is the best known remedy; it removes all fetid or poisonous matter (the groundwork of disease) from the blood BY NATURAL 
MEANS, allays NERVOUS EXCITEMENT, SLEEPLESSNESS, DEPRESSION, and RESTORES the NERVOUS SYS!EM to its proper condition. It 
hould be IN EVERY BED-ROOM and TRAVELLER’S BAG (for any emergency). It acts as simply, yet just as powerfully, on the animal system as 
SUNSHINE does on the vegetable world, and its effect on a disordered or feverish condition of the system is SIMPLY MARVELLOUS. It is, in fact, 


NATURE’S OWN REMEDY and an UNSURPASSED ONE 
ONLY TRUTH CAN GIVE TRUE REPUTATION—ONLY REALITY CAN BE OF REAL PROFIT.—THE SECRET OF SUCCESS—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE - WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM. 
C AUTION.—Examine the Bottle and Capsule, and see that they are marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ Otherwise you have been Imposed on by a Worthless Imitation. 


PREPARED ONLY BY J. C. ENO, LTD., “FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, S.E., By J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 





The Illustrated London News Christmas Number, 1902. 


] A UE : 
Yjy BI WS SRR SS || \ = 
AEN SNES 


* SVP. 
“23 


7 


TL 


ES 
S 


} 
om 








el, Noel,’’ the sacred strain They enter, o’er the cot they lean; 
From heavenly voice and viol rings, NOEL. Then the melodious vision flies, 
And lo! the children’s window-pane Drawn sy A. ForgstIEr. Heard but by innocence, unseen 
Is curtained by angelic wings. Save to the children’s dreaming eyes. 
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“APENTA’ 


NATURAL HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER. 


Bottled at the Springs, Budapest, Hungary. 


THE BEST & MOST RELIABLE 
HOUSEHOLD APERIENT 


FOR CONTINUOUS USE BY THE 


BILIOUS, DYSPEPTIC, 
CONSTIPATED, GOUTY, 
AND OBESE. 


‘My observations have proved that APENTA WATER is an excellent, very 
‘‘active purgative, and of strictly constant composition. Its action is mild 
‘and reliable, and a wineglassful acts as an aperient without producing either 
It is the Water specially suited for the treatment 

Moreover, by its special and constant composition 





‘‘¢griping or discomfort. 
of habitual constipation. 
“this Water appears to me to merit a place by itself in the therapeutics 


‘of Mineral Waters.” 
DR. LANCEREAUX, 


Professeur & la Fac ~ nah Jot Me ’ vy Pole Médecin honoratre des Hipttaux ; 
dent di adémie de Médecine. 


“APEN TA” 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
Sole Importers: THE APOLLINAR/S CO., Ltd.. London. 


Paris, Feb. 


4, 1899. 
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NEW OVERSTRUNG BABY GRAND 


PADEREWSEI says— 


of which 


“The very best Short Grand I have ever played.” 


I3O0 GUINEAS. NET CASH, £105. 


Can be Purchased on Instalment Plan. 


LIST, 


PLLLD LLLP DLS 


Ss. & P. ERARD 


Family since the Reign of George III.) 


(Manufacturers to the Royal 


18, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET, W. 


Telephone: 3564 Gerrard. Telegrams: Keynote, London, 





Sir JOHN BENNETT, Ltp. 


Watch, Clock, Jewellery, and Electro-Plate Manufacturers, 


C5, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C. 


& CALENDAR WATCHES &5 


Date ascertained at a glance. IN SILVER. 


iN OXYDISED STEEL, 
£4 10s. 


Showing the T me 
and Phases of the 
Moon on the front 
dial, and com- 
plete Calendar on 


reliable 


Illustrated 
Catalogues 


POST FREE. 


BRIDESMAIDS’ PRESENTS, 


ENGAGEMENT RINGS 


A SPECIALITY. 
From 20s. to £200. 


A splendid selection 
at all prices. 


Rubies and Dia- 
monds, £15 10s. 


Turquoise and 
Pearls, £2 5s. 


“ STANDARD’ ” GOLD 
THREE ARTER PLATE 
HA F-CHRONOMETER. Accur 


‘CHEAPSIDE”’ Three - Quarter Plate 
sh Keyless Lever, wi vith Cho »mometer Balance 
ewelled in Rubies, in Strong 18-ct. Gold 
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Diamond, £25 


“CHEAPSIDE., 


Crystal Glass. The cheapest Watch 
Air, Damp, and Dust Tight, £15. 
Ditto S.lver, £5. 


LONDON. 








Chpistmas Dinner Dainties. 


HE motto for every host when providing Christmas dinner should be 
“ May good digestion wait on appetite!’ It will, if in arranging the 
Xmas dinner, due regard is paid to seeing that the heavier fare is 
judiciously supplemented with light digestible dishes — such as a 
Brown & Polson Blancmange, Custard, or Jelly, made with their “ Patent’? 
Corn Flour. 
Numbers of easily prepared dainties, wholesome, digestible, and 
just suited for Christmas can be made from 


Brown & Polson’s Two Articles— 
“Patent” Copn Floar and “Paisley Flour” 


(Trade Maik.) 
= an 


A Booklet of exceilent recipes for such dishes will be sent by 
Brown & Polson, Paisley, on receiot of a Id. stamp. 
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With stirring heart the old knight turns 

From where the Yule-log gaily burns, 

To view in deep reflective mood WHAT HE SAW IN THE ARMOUR. 
The suit that many a shock withstood. 
Let no rust the armour stain 

That brings his battles back again! 


’Tis the night ot peace, and lo! 

Yonder hangs the mistletoe ; 

So in that bright cuirass he reads, 

Miami tar Ie isin MooDviLcE: Another tale than doughty deeds. 
Ah, Marian! what can ail your mind, 
That to a mirror you are blind ? 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS 


Over the ice 
In the stinging air 
Chasing the ball, 
Little we care 
For fashion’s device 
Or the dainty fall 
Of the robes we wear. 
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A STUDY IN CONTRAST: 
EMANCIPATION. 


Drawn sy Lucien Davis, R.I. 


Maidens we 

Of the twentieth century, 
Claiming our right 

To everything ventury ; 
Frolicsome free, 

Man’s equal in might 
At goal or at tee. 
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But though we affect 

The sports of a man, 
We dare not neglect 

The cult of the fan; 
And the sweep of a gown 

Right deftly we plan, 
With an eye to renown. 


A 


STUDY IN CONTRAST: 


CONVENTION. 


Drawn By Lucien Davis, R.I1. 


Yes, we are the girls 
Who swept the lagoon 
In gyrating whirls, 
The long afternoon. 
We count it for wealth 
That our sport brings the boon 
Of beauty and health. 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1902.—6 


; 
é 
r 
4 
} 
2 
x | 


“ort, 





But should they be, full easily 
WHERE SHALL Their riddle may be read: 
The fittest station for the bough 


Drawn By MARCELLA WALKER 
Is surely overhead ! 


It cannot be this dainty three 
Is at a loss to know 

The proper place wherein to hang 
The sacred mistletoe ? 


WE HANG THE MISTLETOE? 
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A flash of lightning showed him the white robe, the wings, the golden aureole. 





crt. a, 


By FLORA ANNIE STEEL. 





FRANKINCENSE, AND MYRRH. 


Illustrated by R. CATON WOODVILLE, 








. ( H! MUMMY,” said the Boy as his mother slipped a sort of nightgown 
over his trim little khaki uniform, ‘‘ I shink it’sh shkittles!” 

Boy’s invariable dissent—picked up about the barracks of an Indian 
cantonment—was applied in this instance both to the angelic robe represented 
by the nightgown, and the angelic part the child was to play in it. 

For it was Christmas Eve, and the vague desire for peace and goodwill 
which, even in these latter days, comes with Christmastide, had made the English 
aliens in the station devise a Tree for those still greater aliens —the Boer 
prisoners—who lived among them in the strange spider's web of barbed wire, 
which to the casual eye seemed so inefficient a prison for enemies who had defied 
capture so long, so bravely. 

It was Boy’s mother who had started the idea. 
lovable utterly, not always reasonable, who find solace in dramatising their own 
sorrows. So when, two years before, her husband, commanding a native cavalry 
regiment still quartered in the station, had been ordered to Africa on Staff duty, 
she had remained on in the big house, sharing it with a friend, and continuing 
religiously to care for all things for which her absent soldier had cared—even for 
the regiment which was still so proud of its Colonel at the front. 

It was a heartrending solace, indeed, to see the native officers and men, 
when they inquired for the latest news, salute Boy as solemnly as they would have 
saluted his father; and it pleased her to perceive that the only regard these 
warriors had for fer was as guardian of their Sahib’s honour and his only son; 
for the well-being of which things they were fiercely jealous. 

To this woman, militant to the heart’s core, yet sentimentally pitiful, it 
had seemed appropriate that Boy—son of the only fighting father in the station— 
should play the part of the ‘‘ Chris/-kind,” the Bringer of good gifts at the 
Christmas-tree. There was no geographical or ethnological reason why this 
German custom should obtain among the Boers, but Boy’s mother had recol- 
lections of schooldays abroad, and thought that her little son, with his aureole 
of red hair and grave baby face, so like the absent hero, would look sweet in 
the part. 

“It isn’t skittles at all, Boy,” she said softly. 
about loving your enemies.” 

‘*I’d wather fight ’em like Daddy,’ 
the miniature sword of strict regimental 


She was one of those women, 


‘* Remember what I told you 
’ replied Boy, drawing frem its scabbard 


pattern which—it being a new 


toy—he had refused to lay aside even for angelic robings. 


‘But it is Christmas,” persisted his mother. ‘‘Remember what I told you 
about it—about the angels, and the peace, and goodwill.” 

**T shink Chrishmus shkittles too.” 

“Quite right, youngster! It zs skittles in India,” put in a tall man, who, 
further down the verandah, was watching a woman’s fingers busy themselves over 
church decorations. 

His rather reckless expression changed as, stooping to select a brilliant branch 
of scarlet-fingered poinsettia from the confused heap of flowers and greenery at their 
feet, he handed it to his companion, and she looked up to thank him with her eyes. 

Boy’s mother—who had glanced towards them at the interrupting voice— 
paused over the angelic robe, uneasily silent. 

‘*I wish I had something white, beside the roses,’ 
a trifle hurriedly. ‘‘ They don’t look a bit Christmassy.” 

** Lilies ?” suggested the man. 

She shook her head. ‘“ Lilies don’t suit the climate; there aren’t any—Aere.” 

He stooped and spoke lower. ‘‘ Yes! it’s a God-forsaken spot all round— 
But, look here! I saw a dhatura actually in blossom to-day—close to 
my bungalow. It’s not unlike a lily—as white, anyhow—and sweeter. They use 
it in their temples—so why not in church? It doesn’t do to be too particular— 
when you want anything.” 

She shook her head again. 
the beaten path.” 

“s- 

There was a pause; for the undercurrent, which had seemed to sweep each 
trivial word to another meaning, seemed suddenly to sweep this man and woman 
within touch—dangerous touch of each other. 

** What ave you two talking about ?” asked Boy’s mother, coming towards them. 
‘* What a lovely cross, Muriel! And why, please, should Christmas in India be 
skittles, Colonel Gould ? ” 

He laughed. ‘‘ How stern you look! 
indignation up for orderly room. I need it!” 

‘** My husband never found the regiment difficult to manage,’ 
wife of its absent commander jealously. 

‘Nor do-I,” retorted its present head, ‘‘but”— he paused, not caring to 
explain that he, an outsider sent but lately to drill a corps back to the discipline 
it had lost after her husband’s departure, had naturally a very different task. 


’ 


remarked the cross-maker 


for _yvou. 








“*It’s poisonous—besides, it doesn’t do—to leave 


I wish I could get that righteous 


> interrupted the 
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“ Hullo, Boy!” he said, to change the subject, ‘that is a jolly little sword! 
Who gave it you ?” 

“* Hirabul Khan gaved it me,” replied the child. ‘* When I’m Colonel, he’sh 
going to be my risshildar, ’cos you shee he was my Daddy’s orderly first, an’ then 
Daddy made him—oh, lotsh of fings.” 

‘*He’ll have to look out if he doesn’t want to lose some things,” said Colonel 
Gould sharply ; then answering a vexed look of Boy’s mother, continued: ‘“‘ He 
was a protégé of your husband’s, I know—but he really has wind in his head. Tor 
I put him under arrest to-day, and told him 


his own sake it must be got out. 
squarely 1’d have to block his promotion.” 
‘*What had he done ?”” She spoke quite fiercely. 
**Cheek, as usual. It was over that escape from the camp. 
heard? Viljeon, that 
cantankerous brute 
who gives so much 
trouble, managed to 
get out again last 
I wish it had 


Haven't you 


night. 
been 

for he’s half mad and 
I’m glad 


anyone else 


dangerous. 
the General has 
ordered the search- 
party to shoot at sight 
if he offers resistance.” 

Boy, in his white 
robe, his toy sword in 
his hand still, nodded 
his red aureole sagely. 

‘“The Tommies 
down at the camp 
toll me. He’sh just 
an awful brute, Vile 
John is. He is goin’ 
to kill all the little 
children he 
eets, "CcOS—’Ccos they 
but that’s 


English 


killed his: 
a damned lie.” 

The calm deliber- 
ation of the last was so 
evidently imitative that 
Boy’s mother smiled, 
lespite a sudden pain 
at her heart. 

se They died, dear, 
and so you must be 

sorry for him. 

how sad I 

yuld be if ” The 
thought produced a 
udden caress, a 
1dden glisten in her 
; ‘“‘ Now, 
Boy of mine, let me 
take that thing off. 
Then you must go 
and lie down and 
sleep, for you ll have 
awake 


eyes. 


to keep wide 
half the night.” 
Take care of 
my shword, Mummy, 
please!” said Boy 
superbly, as, in un- 
shifted it 
to the 
most 
dweadful sharp!” 


‘“‘By George, it 


robing, he 


il 
from one hand 


other ; “<5 °s 


is,” remarked Colonel 
Gould; ‘‘a trifle too 
sharp for safety.” 

“Ts it?” said Boy’s 
mother anxiously. 
‘‘Hirabul ought 
not— 

‘‘ It wasn’t Hira,’ 
interrupted Boy. ‘* It was Kunder sharped it, so as I could kill Vile John if I 
met him, like as my Daddy done over in Africa. Didn’t you, Kunder ?” 

A figure squatting in a far corner rose and salaamed. 

“‘ The Huzoor speaks truth.” 

The speaker was an old man, slender, upright, unusually dark-skinned ; this 
latter fact made his bare limbs look curiously youthful and lissom. 

‘* Done it uncommonly well, too,” assented Colonel Gould, feeling the edge. 
‘Where did you learn the trick ?” 

“Your slave was once sword-sharpener by trade,’ 

‘‘Kunder ’sh an awful clever chap,” said Boy loquaciously. 
oh! all sorts of fings as deads people—bows and stwangles, you know— 


, 


’ 


was the submissive reply. 
“He can 
make 
can’t you, Kunder ?” 

The man salaamed, with a watchful look at his other hearers. 

“And,” continued Boy, in vicarious boasting, ‘“‘he can do all sorts of 
dweadful fings, too! He can steal people’s purses when they’se sleepin’, an’ make 


7 ** Your slave was once sword-sharpener by trade.’ 


you and me, and the rest of us! 





dicky-birds tumble off bwanches, an’ little boys like me wake never no more—can’t 
you, Kunder ?” 

Submissiveness grew crafty. 
children-people.” 

“‘ Looks scoundrel enough,” remarked Colonel Gould carelessly. 


” 


‘ This slave has certainly told such tales to the 


‘* Where 
did you pick him up ? 

* Oh! he isn’t my servant,” replied Boy’s mother. 
think why she keeps him.” 

The cross-maker rose and held her work at arm’s length. 
really know why they do anything?” she asked. ‘‘ Perhaps, as you say, he 
will steal my jewels some day—or murder me. But, as Boy says, he’s awful 
clever, and one must be amused! Now I must go and put this up. Will you 
drive me to the church, 
Colonel Gould ?” 

‘** Better come in 
the victoria with me,” 
said Boy’s mother 
hastily ; “it is going 
to rain.” This other 
woman—this childless 
wife with an unspeak- 
able husband — must 
be guarded from :her- 


‘*Heis Muriel’s. I can’t 


‘Does anyone 








self. 
“TI don’t think 
so,” put in the Colonel 
firmly. ‘* Kunder! call 
my dogcart, and we 
can go round by my 
bungalow and_ pick 
the dhatura.” 
Kunder, passing 
on his errand, looked 
up curiously at the 
last word. 
Colonel Gould 

back the look. 
“* Queer customer ! 
Shouldn’t wonder if 
he’s a Thug—they use 
dhatura poison to 
stupefy their victims, 
you know.” 

He spoke care- 
lessly as they stood 
looking out at the 
bare patch of parched 
called — by 
courtesy a_ garden. 
The lowering sky of 
an even purplish grey 
was so dark that the 
lines of dust- 


gave 


ground 


level 
laden szvus trees along 
the road showed light 
against it. 

‘*T wish someone 
would = stupefy 
said Muriel, with a 
sudden passion in her 
voice ; to cover which 
she went on_ reck- 
lessly: ‘*‘ How I hate 
Christmas in India !— 
the sham of it—sham 
decorations—sham 
church—for it isn’t 
The reality is 
outside among the 
poor folk in the fields 
and the towns, to 
whom Christmas is a 
day when we guzzle 
and (hey pay the 
piper!” 

“My 
? Muriel ! ” 

* It’strue! Think 
of it! Peace and goodwill? Isn’t the whole station at daggers - drawing 
because one lady said another wasn’t the best-dressed woman in India? Isn't 
your regiment, Colonel, ready to murder you? ‘Then that camp, right in 
the middle of us Christians, with how many prisoners eating their hearts 
out? And Vile John—as Boy has been taught to call him—half mad in thinking 
of his children who have died. Oh, I know it is all inevitable—but think, just 
think of him wandering about this Christmas Eve, liable to be shot at sight! 
There’s a Santa Claus for you!” 

Her voice had risen, her fingers had closed tremblingly on the sprig of 
poinsettia she had fastened in her breast. It showed against the white laces of 
her dress like a clutching scarlet hand. 

Colonel Gould shrugged his shoulders uneasily.. ‘* Don’t forget Kunder 
in the picture—Kunder with his ‘fings as kills,’ or, for the matter of that, 
The Decalogue is in danger on Christmas 


me,” 


real ! 





dear 


Eve as always—perhaps more so.” 
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fesitating at the open dvor he dare not enter. 


‘6GOLD, FRANKINCENSE, AND MYRRH,’’ BY FLORA ANNIE STEEL. 
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“I don’t believe it,” exclaimed Boy’s mother in sudden pitiful emotion. 
*“Don’t believe him, Muriel! Wait and see! Why, even that storm brewing ”"— 
as she spoke a shivering seam of lightning shot slanting across the purple pall 
behind the dusty trees—‘‘only means the Christmas rains. How welcome 
they will be after this endless drought! They will perhaps save millions 
of lives ie 

‘*A doubtful message of peace,” put in the Colonel drily; ‘but hadn’t 
we better start, or we shan’t have time for the dha/ura.” 

*“You haven’t time,” said Boy’s mother sharply. 
eight, Muriel, for we have to be at the camp by nine. 
ready dressed when we want him—so please don’t be late.” 

This thing which she saw looming as plainly as she saw that storm in the 
sky, should not be if she could help it. They were too good—both the man and 
the woman—for that sort of ruin. 

She shivered as she watched the dogcart drive off. Truly there were storms 
ahead! And that thought of Viljeon—childless, half distraught—wandering about, 
liable to be shot like a wild beast, made her fear for what might happen ere 
Christmas dawned. 

The verandah darkened silently after she left it. Every now and again a puff 
of wind rattled the dry pods of the szvus trees, making them give out a faint 
crackle like that of a scaled viper coiled watchfully in a corner. 

Kunder, in 47s corner, sat up keenly as asnake does. There was a louder 
crackle of a stealthy footstep. 

‘‘Ts it well?” came a stealthy voice. 

‘‘ If Fate wills,” replied Kunder, sinking back again to sloth. 

A stealthy hand reached out a tiny paper packet wound with unspun silk. 

‘‘ The sleep-giver—from the Master—it is fresh and good.” 

‘* There is no need for sleep-giving,” replied Kunder passively. ‘‘ The mem 
is drunk with the love-philtre women crave. I know their ways”—he gave a little 
soft laugh. ‘She will not return to-night. So, at dawn, I and the jewels will 
be—with the Master—if Fate so wills.” 

““Why should She zof will ?” 

Kunder laughed again. ‘‘ Who knows what Fate may will?” 

He looked out, when the stealthy footstep had gone, at the dusty trees 
that were growing ghostly in the twilight, and told himself again that none knew. 
Had 4e known when, as a lad, he fought against the Sahibs, that one day the death 
of a Sahib’s five-year-old son would be to him as the death of his own child? Had 

known when that nursling’s red-gold curls—so like Boy’s curls—lay confidingly 
on his breast, that one day he would be thief—perhaps murderer ? 

No! it was as Fate willed. He was, as ever, in Her hands to-night. 

Another footstep! not stealthy this time, but hurried even in its measured 


“You must be back by 
Ayah will bring Boy down 


military rhythm. 

It was Hirabul Khan, the disgraced native officer, seeking an appeal to 
Colonel Gould before the limitations of an open arrest made it necessary for him 
to return to his quarters. 

‘‘ Yea, he was here!” replied Kunder cynically. 
mem ! Where hides the doe thither comes the buck!” 

Hirabul twirled his moustache fiercely. ‘‘ Keep thy tongue off thy betters, 
scum of the bazaars, or I break thy every bone. I give thee womenkind 
in general—but /Azs one is different. Whither hath he gone ?—for I must 


‘‘ He is ever here—after the 


see him.” 

**No need,” retorted Kunder spitefully. ‘‘Thy pottage is cooked already. 
He told the mem so but now. ‘No promotion,’ said he—I know their speech. 
And she ——” 

** Base-born !—and she ?’ 

“She laughed, as I do—scum of the bazaars! Ha, ha!” A devilish 
malignity had seized on him; he chuckled even while Hirabul shook him like 


il 


, 


a rat. 
‘Liar! Cur! 
“To the church—with the mem / 

he; and she——” 

With a curse Hirabul flung the chuckler from him, and strode away into the 
growing darkness 


’ 


Whither hath he gone ?’ 


Thou wilt see! ‘No promotion,’ said 


The church stood—after the manner of Indian churches—in a garden, and on 
the wide sweep of gravel round it carriages were awaiting the owners, who were 
busy within. The Colonel’s dogcart was among them. So he was there, sure 
enough. 

Hirabul Khan, hesitating at the open door he dare not enter, could see 
straight along the aisle to the altar; could see the cross of poinsettia and white 
roses upon the latter, the text above it— 


‘“*UnTo wus A CHILD IS BORN.” 


Unmeaning as it all was to him, he stood looking at it dreamily, until suddenly 
from the unseen transept the Christmas hymn began, and those of the decorators 


who were not remaining for choir practice came trooping down the aisle. Then 
he retreated hastily to where the Colonel’s dogcart stood, that being his best 
chance of the interview which, if humble apology might avail, would mean much 
to his pride. 

So he watching 
uncomprehensive ears— 


with uncomprehending listening with 


waited, eyes, 
“Oh! come all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant, 


Oh! come ye, oh! come ye to Bethlehem.” 

Suddenly, on those distant voices, the sound of nearer ones became audible. 
He stepped back a pace or two, and peered through the thicket of rose and 
pomegranate. 

The scum of the bazaars had spol:ea truth, then! 
standing so close to each other in the scented twilight were the new Colonel, 
the real Colonel’s wife ! What infamy ! He set his teeth and listened ; 
though this was to him as incomprehensible as the call to peace and goodwill 


That man and woman 


had been. 


“For God’s sake, have pity on her!”  Boy’s mother’s voice was full 
of tears. ‘‘I heard you settle it. But if you two pick that dha/ura to-night— 
‘the last thing after the Tree, so that it may not wither’! Oh, yes, I heard, 
Colonel Gould ad 

** You dd hear. 
to-night—it mus¢ be soon. 
struggle now * 

‘* No, no, give her time. 
Remember it is Christmas; you might, at least 

‘“The better the day! No; Christmas must take care of itself—if ¢/ can! 
I mean to take her away and care for her—if 7can. But thanks, all the same. 
I shall never forget your kindness.” 

In the semi-darkness the listener could see the man stoop and kiss the hand 
laid on his arm. 

The next instant Colonel Gould was turning savagely on the figure which had 
thrust itself on to the path. 

** What the devil are you doing here, Sir ? 
be in quarters.” 

“It was only open arrest, Sir, and the time 
the mutiny in his heart, and the Colonel broke in on it roughly— 

‘* Consider it close arrest now. Go back and report yourself at once—and, 
by Heaven! if you say another word I’ll have you court-martialled. Go!” 

A wild surge of impotent rage kept Hirabul Khan speechless, and ere he 
recovered himself the Colonel was driving off—the Colonel and a woman! 


I don’t deny it. My dear, kind lady—think! If it is not 
This life is killing her—it is wiser, kinder, to end the 


It is in your power to do this, for she loves you, 


” 


You are under arrest, and should 


” 


Hirabul’s tone matched 


‘* Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation.” 

He turned and shook his fist at the church, then, plunging recklessly through 
the garden, sought silence and solitude. He needed calm before he could even 
begin his revenge. 

There was no doubt about the coming of the rains now. 
heavy, curiously round drop fell on the dust through which he strode; but all was 
still—very still as yet. 

By-and-by twinkling carriage lights, like fireflies, began to sparkle among the 
straight row of trees leading to the prison camp. 

Yet the rain kept off, and it had not even begun to fall when the ayah’s 
twinkling light roused Boy for his robing. But half awake, the child grew 
fractious, calling all things ‘ shkittles,” save the killing of Viljeon, who, he 
asserted, was hiding in the garden. ‘To all of which Ayah, awaiting the carriage, 
agreed, until her charge, seated on his little bed, grew drowsy Once more, and she 
stole off for a last pull at her forbidden pipe. 

But Kunder’s light went on twinkling in the further room, where he 
was conscientiously finishing his old domestic duties, and preparing for 
new ones. 

So after a time the carriage arrived, bringing with it a smell of 
damp dust. 

‘Hurry up, 
the road like the storm of God. 
in safety.” 

Bring the child! How? When Boy, with his little pretence wings sewn 
on to his nightgown behind, his little sword that was not all pretence, was not to 
be found ! 

The twinkling lights—Kunder’s among them—were all over the garden, 
accompanied by endearments, threats, promises. 

“* Shiv-jee save him!” muttered Kunder, as suddenly the rain began to fall in 
torrents, quenching his light, washing him from head to foot. The child with the 
red-gold curls of his race might well drown on a night like this! 

The Colonel felt the same fear, as, waiting at the camp-gate to pass the child 
in, he heard the news first; then, with a brief order that the boy’s mother was 
only to be told that the carriage had been unable to return, owing to the violent 
storm, and that therefore the gift-giving must go on without the little giver, started 
to join the search. 

Hirabul also, who, waiting his opportunity for revenge, had dogged the 
Colonel’s footsteps all that evening, heard the tale as he skulked in the crowd, 
put up his revolver, and with a sob at the thought of his far-away 
Sahib, unconscious of his wife’s treachery or his son’s danger, set himself 


More than one 


woman!” called the coachman. “It has begun down 
Bring the child; it were best he was soon 


another task. 
So the rain fell, and the wayfarers, keeping by the flare of incessant lightning 
to the raised roads, said to each other, ‘‘ This is the deluge of God! Repent while 


there is time!” 


‘* What a terrific noise it makes on this iron roof,” said Boy’s mother, when the 
gift-giving was nearly over. ‘‘I’m glad Boy didn’t come—he might have been 
frightened . ris 

Was he frightened out in the dark alone ? He had been. Not at first, how- 
ever, when, half asleep, it had been almost a game to slip into the garden to find 
and kill Viljeon, and so, cunningly, into the belt of jungle adjoining it. He was 
not even frightened when, stumbling over the rough ground and his long white 
robe, he began to tire and tried to go back. It was not until the lightning which 
heralded the bursting of the rain-cloud turned the wilderness around him into 
black and white shadows that his courage left him, and he started to run blindly, 
too terrified to think, still too brave to scream. 

But he was not frightened now. He was fast asleep, cuddled warmly on a 
big, broad breast against a big brown beard. 

For that quaint little figure, sword in hand and with its ridiculous fluttering 
wings, had almost in its first flight run full tilt against a man-who was crouching to 
leeward of a big tuft of tiger-grass—a man whose head was buried in his crossed 
arms, but who sprang to his feet with a curse at the unmistakable touch of 
humanity ; then, as a flash of lightning showed him the white robe, the wings, 
the golden aureole of hair, fell back faltering. 


Heaven!” he muttered in a foreign tongue. ‘‘ What dost 


*“God in 
Thou here ?” 














Boy needed no question as to his wants. ‘‘ Oh, please!” he panted, ‘ take 
me home. I wanted to kill Vile John with the sword as Kunder sharped ; but now 
I’d wather, please, give the Chrishmus fings—the peace, you know, an’ all that— 
please, Sir. I weally would wather—— 

A sudden smile, half bitter, came to the man’s bewildered face. 
to kill Vile John,” he said in English—‘t Why ?” 

** Oh, I don’t know—but I don’t want to now. I’d wather bring the peace.” 

And then silently the rain had begun—not rain such as Christmas usually 
brings in India, but the downpour as from a bucket which comes at times after 
long drought—rain before which nothing can stand, which seems to wash the 
world and the men in it from all things save a desire for shelter. 

**God in Heaven!” exclaimed the man, reverting to his own tongue. ‘We 
shall be drowned if we stop here. Come, little rat! Let us find a spot where we 
can keep dry.” 

A difficult job even for this man—Viljeon, prince of veldt roamers—to 
whom this country with its rapidly filling watercourses, its wide stretches 
of flood-land, was almost familiar. Seen, indeed, by the rapid shimmer of 
the lightning as he steered his way, the instinct of a pioneer waking in him 
at every step, he could scarce believe he was not mastering an African drift. 


” 


** You wanted 
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For Kunder, who had abandoned jewels in the search for gold curls, had 
happened in the dark upon Hirabul Khan, who in his turn was desperately 
seeking aid for a disabled man whose shouts tor help he had answered, unwitting 
who gave them. 

And if it was the Colonel, explained Hirabul, half apologetically, as they 
made their way back together to give the help—well! a man might be disloyal over 
women—who were the devil—yea! even to a real hero like the absent Sahib, and 
yet not deserve to drown like a rat in a drain; and as for the other question, 
that stood over for settlement. 

Whereupon Kunder had asked what treacherous woman had an absent hero, 
and had thereupon fallen into jeers over Hirabul’s mistake. ,Was he a fool 
not to know it was the other mem who lived in the house? As for Boy’s mother, 
was she not palpably a pudmuni, with no thought save for husband and son ? 

In consequence of which explanation a new and remorseful respect had come 
to Hirabul’s helping of the Colonel, so that when the latter was at last in com- 
parative safety in the cattle-shed, he, too, found food for thought as he also sat 
waiting for daylight, hoping against hope for Boy and Boy’s mother. 

So the grey dawn found him dozing at the door. But he started to his 
feet at an exclamation from Kunder, who was standing outside; and then across 











“* You will find the Child lying in the manger.” 


And the child cuddled close to his breast, wrapped for shelter in his coat ? 
Who was this child which he held as if it had been his own—the child with its 
travesty of wigs, its travesty of a sword ? 

Half bewildered as he was, the humour, the pathos of the strange chance 
made his heart softer, and his eyes grew keener, not only for himself, but for his 
charge as the danger increased minute by minute. 

At first, mixed with his desire for present shelter had been that of future 
escape for himself. But by degrees the thought of the child came uppermost. 
Safety for it lay on different lines from safety to a strong man untrammelled ; and 
the instinct of the veldtsman told him that the former was on the higher ground 
near the cantonment—near the prison he had left! 

So, through the incessant rain he threaded his way, wading waist-deep at 
times, till, on a rising bit of land the lightning showed him a ruined mud hovel. 
It might serve for shelter and rest for the time; if the flood rose to it he could 
but go on. 

It was a sort of cattle-shed he found; a rude trough of mud ran round 
it, and in one corner was a pile of straw. He drew the driest of this from beneath 
the leaking roof, and, placing it in the trough, laid the still sleeping child upon it. 
It was better so than in his damp coat. Then, creeping to the doorway, he sat 
down to think and watch—alone. 

Not quite so much alone, however, as the darkness of the night which 
followed on the sudden cessation of rain led him to believe; for not two 
hundred yards away, in another cattle-shed on this Government grazing-ground, 


three other refugees were also awaiting the dawn. 





a stretch of shallowing water he saw another ruined cattle-shed, and at the door- 
way a tall, broad man, with a big brown beard. 

** Viljeon!” he exclaimed under his breath. 

“To be shot at sight,” mumbled Hirabul, but half awake, as he reached 
round aimlessly for a rifle. 

“Fool!” cavilled Kunder, all unwitting of the revolver in Hirabul’s belt, 
“thou art not safe with things that kill, so ’tis well thou hast none. See! he 
beckons to us. Let us goto him. ‘The rain hath washed evil from us all!” 

They helped the Colonel, who could scarce believe his senses, to 
hobble across, while Viljeon stood guarding the door with a still stern look 
on his face. 

** You will find the Child lying in the manger,” he said ; ‘‘ bring your offerings— 
I have brought mine.” 


But only three wise men went down to cantonments that Christmas morning, 
bringing the child with them; for Kunder, wiser, perhaps, or less wise, felt that 
his new virtue was better away from the proximity of the jewels he had left tied up 
ready in a bundle, so, seizing his opportunity, he slipped like a water-snake into 
the tangle of floods and was seen no more. 


‘* And 
itself! ”* 

‘“Yes!” answered the Colonel quietly. 
gold and frankincense and myrrh.” 


after all,’ said Boy’s mother softly, ‘‘Christmas dd take care of 
**We all brought our offerings— 


THE END. 
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Without there, watchman, wind your horn! AN hg ‘ = WELCOME And let the flambeaux bravely flare 
What, warder, let the drawbridge down! N OLD-TIME CHRISTMAS WE ‘* , A welcome worthy of the time, 
Ho! servitors, the hall adorn IN THE DARK AGES. The house, and all who gather there 


To greet the guests of high renown; Drawn sy A. Forestiex. To keep Noél with feast and mime. 
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Oh, irony that in an age of light A MODERN CHRISTMAS WELCOME: Why this mischance ? Can gentle science give 


cee eae! oe ; i i No aid, and bid the lamps again to live? 
. A THE ELECTRIC LIGHT THAT FAILED. 4 : way 
And bids them greet their guests (ah, triple woe !) Nay, for Jack Frost arrested in its flow 


With candles and the fairy lamps’ faint glow ! Drawn sy A. Forsstier. The stream that drives the family dynamo. 


Condemns a household to Cimmerian night, 
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Would you keep Yule in the old way, Should he comply (wonder untold!) 

Make it a rule once every day AN OLD-FASHIONED CHRISTMAS. Forth you must hie, scorning the cold, 

The Clerk of the Weather to beg, soft and low— Nekweay i, Cisax Wiconette. And tracking the forest and spurning the drifts 
** At Christmas pray mantle the landscape in snow.’* Lay axe to the fir that will blossom with gifts. 























THE 





ILLUSTRATED 


i. 


oe EE or four Leura squatters—old Berris of Teelbar with his precocious son 

and the Targinie bachelors—were spending Christmas with Forbes Vallis 
of Kooroon and his bride. It was their first sight of the bride, and they were 
taken aback by her beauty and charm. This love match had started in England 
two years back, just after that young zsthete Vallis left Oxford—poorly equipped, 
thought the Leura folk, for roughing it in the bush. There had been difficulties 
about the engagement. However, when Brenda came of age she went out to 
Australia and married her lover in Sydney, her mother’s second marriage, at forty, 
having probably hastened matters. Vallis’s station on the Leura was a good way 
“out back.” 


verandah, and a kitchen hut, protected by bough-shades ; had set up a Chinese 


But he had built a weather-board cottage — zinc-roofed, with a 


cook and a Chinese gardener, and had, on the whole, made things comfortable. 
Brenda, being of an adventurous and emotional disposition, was enchanted with 
her new home. ‘The Leura country is mostly enormous plains—deserts in a 
drought, but blossoming in rains—with rocky hummocks dotted about and the 
usual timber of those parts—gidia, sandalwood, and the eternal gum. It was 
looking splendid just now after a succession of good seasons and late November 
rains. The cattle were rolling in fat, and the squatters were in high feather. Prime 
Old Berris’s 


gruesome allusions to previous spells of drought that had ruined many a station- 


bullocks fetched as high as seven pounds a head, and wool had risen. 


holder on the Leura were received with good-humoured derision by host and 
hostess. Forbes Vallis and his wife had already made plans for retiring on a 
fortune, within ten years, to a princely villa overlooking Sydney Harbour, when 
Forbes would go in for politics, and Brenda qualify as the helpmeet of a future 
Premier. 

“Well,” said 
pinion of a_ turkey. 
clear of the Bank yet. 
Mrs. Vallis—or anywhere else in Australia, 


Mr. Berris portentously, pausing in his attack upon the 
hard work at Teelbar hasn’t put me 
aren’t made so easily on the Leura, 


“Thirty years’ 
Fortunes 
unless you go fossicking and 
happen to strike payable gold.” 

The new husband and wife exchanged glances and smiles. 

‘Oh, but that’s just it,” said Brenda excitedly. ‘*‘ Mr. Berris, do you know 
what Forbes calls me? Tell him, -dear-! "> bone 
“The Luck of the Leura,” said Forbes. ‘‘And I’ve christened our mine 
after her. I am sure none of you fellows will jump our claim.” 
“7 found it. 


‘“‘at least — not a 


It was 7 who picked up the nugget,” went on Brenda; 
oD 


nugget exactly, but a bit of ore with yellow streaks 


Forbes and I were riding over the dividing range between us 
German prowling round — the 


through it. 
and Teelbar, and we were afraid of an old 
Lone Fossicker, Forbes called him.” 
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The Targinie men laughed. ‘No fear. He’s gone prospecting up the 
Billabong.” 

““We thought he might come back, so Forbes set the blackboys to work 
digging a big pit; and we buried all the specimens we could get together—there 
were plenty—and laid gum saplings over them and covered them with earth. In 
the meantime we’ve sent the bit of ore to be assayed, and are expecting the 
mailman to bring us news of the result.” 

“TI can tell it you before he comes,” said Mr. Berris grimly. ‘‘ Most of us 
have had a try up those gullies in the range. You needn’t be afraid of the Lone 


Fossicker, Mrs. Vallis. He knows what he is about. Your gold is iron pyrites” 
(he calied it “‘iron pirates”) ‘‘ and nothing else.” 

Brenda did not know anything about “‘ iron pirates,” but Mr. Berris’s manner 
was disheartening. The Targinie men began to relate mining experiences 
concerning different kinds of ore and mistakes of assayers. 

“There ’s kaolin now—looks like white chalk and gives twenty ounces to the 
ton. And there’s the other sort—brown, with oxide of iron. I know a chap that 


sent some to the Sydney Mint to be tested, and had the tailings sent back as 


useless. Well, he tried the chlorine process, and they got six ounces from those 
tailings. I tell you, chlorine will get out gold that the old amalgam process won't 
touch.” 


‘« Jakes, the Government geologist, advises people to go back to their old 
mines and test again,” said the other Targinie man. 

“All right!” said Mr. Berris. ‘‘ But here, you’ve got to oxidise the iron 
before it will give you your gold. And there’s no process discovered yet that will 
extract gold from ‘iron pirates.’ ” 

Ah Sin glided in, bearing the plum-pudding set in brandy flames, and Ah Fat, 
the gardener, followed with more brandy sauce and the plates. It was very hot, 
and ice would have been more appropriate than burnt brandy, had ice been 
But it was Christmas, and the furthest stockman in the wilds does 


Mosquitoes had 


procurable. 
homage to national sentiment in the matter of plum-pudding. 
begun to buzz, flying ants were dropping their wings on the cloth, and all manner 
of insects swarmed about the kerosene hanging-lamp which Brenda had garlanded 
with mistletoe. She had made the table pretty, too, with red berries out of the 
bush and lilies from the lagoon, which had not been dry for three years. Presently, 
the health of the bride and bridegroom was drunk in champagne, got up at vast 
After 
dinner came a smoke and lounge in the verandah, while the Chinamen cleared the 
table. 
Down in the plai-s, the blacks’ fires twinkled, and there floated up the sound of a 


Brenda went to the piano in the parlour and sang ‘“‘ Home, Sweet 


expense and cocled by having stood for twenty-four hours in the water-bag. 
Darkness had fallen, and the Southern Cross was mounting the heavens. 


corroboree tune. 
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Home,” in which the bushmen joined, at first, a little shamefacedly. But they gave 


a vigorous chorus when the Berris boy burst into a stockman’s song to the air of 
“Widow Dunn ”— 
Then it’s early in the morning, our breakfast being done, 
We go to get our cattle from outside ; 
Our cosy blankets leaving, we start out on the run, 
And we do not care a hang what may betide. 
Are you ready? Take them steady, 
And be sure you don’t let any get away ; 
And do not leave behind any you may find, 
For I want to have a good full camp to-day. 
And so on to the last verse, sung by the men with enthusiastic intention— 
A man, though in the bush he’s stuck, can lead a pleasant life, 
For he has generally lots of work to do; 
And if he has the luck to get a clever little wife 
You ‘ll find that he can make some money too. 
Though whisky ’s heady, he ’ll keep steady, 
And be always where there’s business to be done. 
And, to prove the moral true, I’ll sing it now to you, 
That two heads are better far than one. 
But jokes and laughter were hushed when Brenda gave them an Old English 
Carol. Her pure sweet voice suited well the quaint words— 
He neither shall be clothed in purple nor in pall, 
But in the fair white linen that usen babies all. 
He neither shall be rocked in silver nor in gold, 
3ut in a wooden manger that resteth on the mould. 
All joined in the last verse 
Then be ye glad, good people, this night of all the year, 
And light ye up your candles; His star it shineth near. 
And all in earth and heaven, our Christmas Carol sing 
Goodwill and Peace and Glory! And all the bells shall ring. 


There were no roystering ditties after that; and before long, the bushmen were 
riding in the track of the moon across the plain, and husband and wife were 


left alone. 
Brenda closed the piano and straightened the parlour in a feminine way that 
He went up to her, and putting his hands on her shoulders 


pleased Forbes. 
The two gazed at each other with love-lit eyes. ‘‘ My wife, 


turned her to him. 
how beautiful you are!” 

She laughed delightedly, throwing back her golden head and showing the 
exquisite lines of chin and throat. 

‘*Ah, you have me to look at now instead of your little marble Ariadne. 
I like you to think me beautiful, Forbes—I never want to seem beautiful to anyone 
else, for I know that beauty is what you care for most in the world.” 

He held her at arm’s length, worshipping her. 

‘** How you understand me! You always told me that I should have been 
a poet, or a painter, or a sculptor. But even a bushman can adore beauty when 
he has his ideal always before him.” 


‘*So Iam your ideal of beauty! But if I had been a plain woman, Forbes, 


you wouldn’t have married me ?” 

There was an anxious note in her voice. He laughed. 

“IT can’t imagine you anything but what you are, Brenda. Frankly, I couldn't 
have fallen in love with an ugly woman.. It’s temperament in me. I have always 
shrunk from deformity, sickness, decay—all the hideous possibilities of life. We 
agree in that, dearest 7” 

““ Yes,” she answered. ‘‘ We are both pagan in our worship of beauty, and 
that’s why I delight in this wild, fascinating bush. But—oh, Forbes, a ghastly terror 
came over me to-day when Mr. Berris was telling us about those years of drought, 
and how the women suffered in them and grew old before their time; and I 
remembered that Mrs. Malcolm at the station where we stopped a night, and I 
thought, could I possibly ever grow like her—worn, battered, with dried-up, red 
eyes, and, oh, such a dreadful skin !—and such hands!” 

‘‘ Mrs. Malcolm is a consequence of drought on top of a big debt, with sandy 
blight, dengue fever, no servants, and all other horrors of the Never-Never on top 
** But you shall not run the risk of losing health and good 


of that,” said Forbes. 
With any sort of luck we shall have cleared out in a 


looks in the bush, darling. 
few years’ time, and bé enjoying life down south.” 

‘‘ Oh, I hope so, Forbes. I couldn’t bear to lose my looks. 
while I was still lovely in your eyes than live to become an object of disgust to 
you. And I should know it, however much you tried to hide your feelings. I 
should know it, and I should not blame you, because I myself have felt the same. 
You never saw poor Aunt Hermione? Well, she had smallpox, and her eyes 
were affected, and her face—oh, I hate to think of it! When I was a schoolgirl I 
And the. horrible thing was that, after loving her so, I got 

I did everything I could to avoid seeing her. I used to 
So you see I couldn't 


> 


I’d rather die 


used to adore her. 
almost to loathe her. 
pray that I might die rather than get like Aunt Hermione. 
blame you for being tired of me if I grew old and repulsive.’ 

3renda wrung her hands nervously. She seemed strangely moved. He 
caressed and soothed her with assurances that they would grow old together and 
She only shook her head. 


protestations of lasting devotion. 
If ever I am distasteful to you, and 


** All the same, remember what I say. 
you love someone else better, I shall destroy myself.” 
j ““ My dearest, what a morbid idea!” 

“Don’t laugh. I mean it. I couldn’t endure to outlive the look you are 
giving me now.” 

He remonstrated more earnestly. 

“Well, well,” she said, ‘‘I’ll try not to think of it; and if at forty I am as 
pretty as mother, I shan’t need to be afraid. Forbes, I wish the mailman would 
come,” she added impetuously, changing the subject, ‘‘ I am anxious to know how 
things have gone with mother.” 

“* He ’s taking a Christmas spree at the shanty,” said Forbes. 
exclaimed, his ears caught by a peculiar ‘‘ Coo-ée,” ‘I believe that’s him now.” 
Presently they were in the back verandah, welcoming the postman, who got down 
from behind a hillock of leather mailbags and hitched his horse to the palings. 

‘Merry Christmas to you, McGrath!” said Forbes. ‘“‘ Just in time for a 
tuck in before Ah Sin goes to bed. Hand us over the bag. And here’s 
a nobbler for you to drink the missus’s health in.” 


*« By Jove!” he 


‘Sorry to be late, Ma’am,” apologised the postman; ‘‘ but the river was a 
No fear of a drought this year, boss. My word! 
I heard about your last sale. 
And the 


sight over my saddle-flaps. 
you Leura squatters are having fine times of it. 
Good luck and ten thousand a year, and a merry Christmas to you! 
same to you, Ma’am. And here’s your health, Mrs. Vallis.” 

The mailman tossed off his glass of grog and went up to the kitchen, where, 
in the doorway, Ah Sin and Ah Fat showed welcoming yellow faces. As a 
fact, Ah Sin and Ah Fat were expecting by McGrath a little packet which might 
be taken for garden-seeds, but were in reality, innocent-looking brown pellets of 
Brenda carried the mail-bag into the parlour, where Forbes cut 


opium charcoal. 
He tumbled out 


the string, which was knotted under a big red Government seal. 
the letters and papers on the table. 

Brenda eagerly seized hers, which bore ‘English stamps, and Forbes pounced 
upon a long blue envelope containing the report of the Government assayer. He 
had not the heart to interrupt Brenda, who was devouring her letter, leaning over 
the table with the light of the lamp upon her golden hair. 

At last he said, ‘‘ Brenda!” 

She looked up. 

“* Darling ”’—his voice shook a little—‘“ you’re the Luck of the Leura always, 
but the other luck has failed. Old Berris was right. It’s iron pyrites—and worth 
nothing.” 

Brenda’s great blue eyes, which had been bright as stars, dulled as she stared 
at him in dismay. 

‘““Oh, Forbes!” she cried. And then her face 
brightened, and a delicious wave of colour rose in her cheeks. ‘‘ But, Forbes, I 
do feel so thankful. Mother is quite well, and she has a baby daughter. 
They are going to call her Aurea.’ 


‘*QOh, I am so sorry!” 


, 


rhs 


It was Christmas again on the Leura twenty years after. 
changed: the great plains were now parched and barren, overgrown only with 
the thorny spinnifex. The water-holes were dry, and the river a mere trickle 
between banks of sand. Most of the original squatters had gone away ruined, 
but among the old names there still remained Berris of Teelbar—old Berris’s 
son had succeeded him—and Vallis of Kooroon. 
Yet, though Forbes Vallis was nominally 
Leichardt’s Land which really owned his station. 
In these twenty yéars there had been long spells of drought, causing cattle to 
Prices had gone down. ‘There 
Unionists and 


But the country had 


master, it was the Bank of 


die by thousands, and sheep by tens of thousands. 
had been strikes among the shearers and grim war between 
Pastoralists. ‘Times were bad—as bad as they could be. 

Twenty summers of scorching heat and plagues of insects, of sandy blight, 
Belyando, dengue fever—all the miseries falling to the lot of those who dwell in 
the back blocks. srenda Vallis’s peach bloom had vanished, leaving a skin tanned 
and coarsened by exposure, during days when she had helped her husband on the 
run or, shielded only by a bough-shade, had stood over the washing-tubs outside, 
or in front of the fireplace, cooking station meals. For with the first pinch of 
misfortune Ah Sin had departed; Ah Fat followed him, and Brenda had suffered 
greatly for want of vegetables. 

Fever had withered her limbs and dug furrows in her face. 
had grown grey and scanty, and the beautiful blue eyes- contracted and watery 
from sandy blight, the lashes gone from use of sulphate of zinc, and the lids 
reddened—were almost sightless, and usually hidden beneath a green shade. 

At forty, Brenda was a wreck, but Forbes, though careworn, was still handsome 
He had greater change of scene and occupation than Brenda, 
3ush-life does not tell so hardly upon a 


The golden hair 


and distinguished. 
and less of the sordid household grind. 
man as upon a woman. 

Fortunately, perhaps, Brenda had no children ; 
that had a daughter been born to them something poetic might have come into 
the dreary commonplace round to replace her romantic passion for her husband, 
which of late seemed to have turned to bitterness. 

Brenda fretted and pined. She could not live without an emotion 
was no longer demonstrative of his affection, and so Brenda told herself that 
because she had ceased to be attractive he had ceased to care for her. Hitherto 
there had been no young woman on the Leura whom he could prefer to her. But 
now the rival had, she believed, appeared, and—horrible thought—in the person 
of her half-sister. Aurea, the babe grown to womanhood and left an orphan, had, 
six months before, come out on a visit to her relatives in Australia. Forbes brought 
her up from the coast. When they arrived, he led her into the darkened room 
where poor Brenda sat, her eyes bandaged with a cloth soaked in opium to 


yet sometimes she fancied 


Forbes 


relieve the pain. 

She took off her bandage to look at Aurea, and as her unaccustomed eyes 
travelled painfully, they met in a mirror her own image and that of the girl. 
Brenda beheld herself as she now was, and as she had been when Forbes married 
her. He, too, was reflected in the glass, his gaze fixed on Aurea. Not for a long 
time had Brenda seen that look upon his face—the dear look of admiration. She 
Forbes exclaimed: ‘‘ You see it, too, my poor Brenda! Aurea 
It isn’t often that a man finds his ideal of 
But what is the matter, old woman ?” 


gave a little cry. 
is exactly what you were at her age. 
beauty personified twice in a lifetime ——— 

3renda tottered, and, stretching out her arms helplessly, sank back in her 
chair. 

Often after that, 
Aurea’s lovely face to her own, so marred and altered. 
herself great pain by putting up her bandage to look at them, and then went 
through mental torture at the thought that he was comparing her with Aurea, 
regretting perhaps that he was tied to such a wreck of awoman. Yet, through 
her anguish was a certain contradictory gladness at the change Aurea’s coming 
seemed to have worked in Forbes, making him more like his old self than he had 


3renda felt a knife in her heart when Forbes turned from 
Frequently she gave 


lately been. 

A cheerful, sympathetic soul 
mosquitoes, bad food, and the many discomforts of the bush, and giving dainty 
touches to the crude housekeeping which, now, blind Brenda was incapable of 
Aurea’s camera, which she took out on her rides, put an artistic 


was Aurea, never complaining of heat, 


directing. 
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Brenda sang “Home, Sweet Home,’ in which the bushmen Joined. 


“THE LUCK OF THE LEURA.’’—BY MRS. CAMPBELL PRAED. 
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interest into Forbes’s life. The little marble Ariadne of the Vatican, 
pathetically out of keeping with the slab lean-to where he wrote up the station 
log and entered his branding tallies, had fed but poorly Forbes’s esthetic cravings. 
Brenda could not accompany them on their rides. She stayed in her dark room, 
dropping laudanum into her smarting eyes and brooding over her morbid griefs. 
Nor did she know much of what was going on at any time, for she could not bear 
the glare of the verandah, and the parlour-lamp made her eyes ache worse. This, 
however, she did know: the pleasure of Aurea’s society kept Forbes from those 
camping-out expeditions and the prospecting trips which, futile though they 
were, had been his chief excitement for many months. But apparently there was 
no gold about the Leura—nothing but the “iron pirates,” as old Mr. Berris had 
called them; and the big grave filled with them had long lain untouched and 

almost forgotten. 
Chis Christmas, Brenda had not been able to do anything towards the dinner. 
stockman’s wife had cooked it badly, and Aurea and Forbes and Jack 
ris—who was a frequent visitor at Kooroon—had made the plum-pudding 

n them. 


It wasn’t much of a dinner. The stockman 


They had no turkey this time. 


Brenda’s bed-room, which looked out on the garden. It was a corner room 
French one, opening on to the verandah and 
bough- 


had two windows, one, a 
in a those of the 
shade covered with native cucumber, 
gate giving on to the back premises, and 
some mandarin orange-trees that led tortuously to the front verandah. 
Brenda sat here alone in the darkness. She had stolen away from the 
of the party lounging on the verandah, believing she was not 
The light from the parlour worried her eyes, and so did the smoke from 
the men’s pipes. 

A song with a ‘‘ Coo-ée’ 
playing the accompaniment, and as the last 
‘*Coo-ée” answered it from the plain—the mailman’s particular call. 
heard it from her window, and she heard Aurea, rising from the piaro, sev. 
‘*Come along, Forbes. Let us get the bag.” 

There was a general dispersion, and in a few minutes Brenda was aware that 
Jack Berris and the new-chum had brought in the Teelbar bag and were discussing 
a letter from a butcher wanting fat cattle. But Aurea and Forbes must have hail 


and 
parlour; the other, screened by a 
was at right angles with a fence and 
looked on a gravel walk between 


line with 


rest 
missed. 


’ 


Aurea sat at the old piaro 
died away, another 
Brenda 


chorus was going on. 
és Aka et 
Coo-ée 


Brenda sank back in her chatr. 


<illed a calf, and Forbes and Aurea and Jack Berris had gone shooting that 
over the only waterhole not quite empty, and had brought home a couple 
wild duck. Aurea had got some red berries from the scrub and a few flaring 
iscus flowers, and she had put mistletoe round the old kerosene lamp. It 
med to Brenda, when she came into the parlour led by her husband, and lifted 

hade, suffering stabs of pain as she did so, that this was a sort of travesty 


211dQGCc, 


jorning 


f that bridal Christmas twenty years before. 
3y an odd coincidence, mail-day fell on Christmas Day this year, too, and 


the mailman was late—not McGrath ; he was dead. 

‘*A Merry Christmas! Mrs. Vallis,” said Jack Berris with forced geniality. 

He looked almost tragic, and Brenda wondered why. 

‘“A Merry Christmas! Mrs. Vallis,’ echoed a Teelbar new-chum who had 
ridden over for the afternoon. 

Forbes put Aurea in his wife’s place at the head of the table. 
solely that Brenda might be saved the effort of helping her guests—and, indeed, 
often sat there on that account, for Brenda’s blindness made her 
helpless. But Prenda, as she saw pretty Aurea facing Forbes, thought bitterly 
within herself that only last session they had passed in the Leichardt’s Land 
Houses of Assembly a Bill sanctioning marriage with a deceased wife’s sister. 


It was done 


Aurea had 


Dinner was over; the stars shone out and the pointers of the Southern 


Cross, dipping down towards the plain, were visible from the window ot 


something special to say to each other, for they had gone round through the gate 
in the fence, and were coming along between the orange-trees. Brenda, tilting up 
her shade, could see the outlines of their forms very close together, Forbes with his 
head bent downward, and Aurea clinging to him, both hands on his arm, her lovely 
face upraised to his. Brenda lowered the shade—even the moonlight hurt. Some 
agitated words of Aurea’s reached her. 

«e.) ,.. All the world to me!” And then: “I can’t bear it, Forbes—it’s 
I’d rather go right away than stay here and drive the man 
But I should break my heart either way. And oh, this 
might be so happy! It’s cruel! It’s —just 
anything? Can’t you help me?” The 


no use trying. 
I love to desperation. 
horrible barrier!—when we 
impossible! Forbes, can’t you do 
ring of emotion in Forbes’s voice as he answered pierced anew the heart of 
his listening wife. 

** Aurea, you know there’s nothing in the world I wouldn’t do for you. But 


oh, my dear little wonan, you were made fer something better than this hell of a 


life. 


I couldn’t have it on my conscience that I’d helped you to that.” 
A sobbing murmur came from Aurea, and the two passed on out of sight and 
hearing. 
A quarter of an hour later, Brenda moved from the window into the darkness 


of the room. Now she was certain that Forbes and Aurea loved each other. She 


would do what she had been meditating for days. 
First she sat down to a writing-table near the French window, and fumbling 
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with the matches, lighted a candle.’ 

scribbled a few lines— 
My BELOVED HUSBAND, 

cared so much, so that if ever you ceased to love me, I should destroy myself. 


Then she raised her bandage and rapidly 


Once I told you that I could not outlive my beauty, for which you 
Dearest, the time 
I have brought you ill-fortune. 


has come, and I know that it is best for both of us. Perhaps now 


the luck will turn. In Aurea you will love what I once was, and so I shall live in your heart 


always. Farewell, Beloved ! 

She enclosed the letter in an envelope, which she directed to Forbes. Then she 
took the candle, carrying it unsteadily, and went into a verandah-room, divided from 
the larger one by a curtain, where were the washstand and shelf with her lotions. 
She put the candle downas soon as she had found the laudanum-bottle and a glass. 

Her back was to the bed-room, and she did not hear a step in the verandah 
or know that Forbes 
had come in by the 
French window. He 
was carrying a lamp 
with a_ big 
which they 


green 
shade 
brought in of even- 
ings when he or 
Aurea 
Brenda. In the 


read to 


hand, was a 
bundle of letters. 
He put them down 
on the: table. The 
envelope bearing his 


other 


name attracted his 
attention, and _ he 
opened and read it, 

Meanwhile, 
Brenda was pouring 
the laudanum into 
the glass. Her hand 
trembled :the band- 
age dropped over 
her eyes, and much 
of the potion 
on to her dress. She 


went 
put the draught to 
her lips and was 
about to drink it, 
when suddenly her 
arm was seized from 
behind. 

“03. Fo 8s a 
Heavens, Brenda ! 
What is this you are 
doing 2? You haven't 
swallowed any of it, 
have you?” 

She shook her 
head. The glass had 
fallen 
broken. 

“Thank God!” 
he exclaimed, lifting 
her up and carrying 
her into the next 
where he 


and was 


room, 
placed her on the 
knelt by 
herside. She feebly 
put up her bandage, 
and gave acryas she 


sofa and 


saw his’ agonised 
face. 

*“My wife! What 
is this ghastly fancy 
that has half turned 
your brain? I’ve 
read the letter you 
wrote me. Surely it 
is not possible you 
can believe that I love 
Aurea better than I 
love you—my own 
wife, who has borne 
so much for me ?” 

He pressed her to his breast, and his kisses gave the lie to her dreadful 
suspicion. Her look was wild and glad. Words broke stammeringly from her lips. 

‘* How should I tell? ... You cared so much for my beauty.... And now | 
have lost it all. I am ugly and nearly blind.... And Aurea is just what I was. 
I seemed to read your heart when you looked at her—I wasn’t too blind for 
that.... And alittle while ago I heard you talking—you and she ——” 

‘* You heard us talking ?” 

‘* Outside my window.... 
She spoke of the barrier between you... . 

He interrupted her with a laugh. 

‘“My poor darling! Yes, I know what you heard. I ought to have told you 
sooner, but Aurea thought it would worry you and make your eyes worse. It’s 
Jack Berris, not I, who is in love with Aurea; and the worst of it is she loves him. 
‘They both know each other’s feelings, but he has the pride of the devil, and won't 


She told you it was best she should go away. 
And you said ii 


Suddenly her arm was setzed from behind. 


speak. Says he has no right to ask her to marry him while Teelbar is in the 
sank’s clutches—and when I realise what I’ve brought-you to, my Brenda, I 
He came over to-day to have a last look at Aurea before he 
goes off to the Gulf. And Aurea thinks he’s sure to be killed by blacks or die of 
fever. And, since he won’t stop and work off the ‘Teelbar mortgage while she’s 
within fifteen miles of him, the poor girl suggests that she should go back to 
England. Now do you understand ?” 

Yes, Brenda understood. ‘There was no need for further explanations as far as 
Presently Forbes exclaimed— 


agree with him. 


they two were concerned. 
‘* But, by Jove ! I’d almost forgotten the bit of good news I came in to tell you. 
It’s a queer thing it should arrive on Christmas Day. 


Brenda, do you remember 
that Christmas 
twenty years ago— 
the time when we 
thought we’d found 
a gold-mine, and our 
gold turned out to be 
only iron pyrites ?” 

‘* Yes, I remem- 
ber. The [Tuck of 
the Leura.” 

“And now the 
Luck of the Leura 
has come up again ! 
Do you remember 

the heap of speci- 
mens we_ buried ? 

Well, I happened to 

come -across. the 

grave of our hopes, 
as we used to call 
it, not long ago, and 
curiosity made me dig 
up some of the bits 
of ore. I saw that 
they ’d 


good deal — looked 


changed a 


honey-combed—and 
there was yellow 
stuff so like gold that 
I sent a bit down 
to be assayed. ‘The 
extraordinary thing 
is that by some 
natural chemical 
process—filtering of 
moisture, perhaps, 
through the rubbish 
we filled the pit with, 
or the want ot 
moisture, 
the oxidising has 
really taken place, 
and those bits of ore 


maybe— 


are full of gold. 
But that’s not all. 
A new process has 
been discovered for 
extracting gold from 
iron pyrites—so the 
assayer says; and— 
well, Brenda darling, 
you see that I rightly 
named you the Luck 
of the Leura when 
you picked up that 
piece of ore. Good- 
bye now to bad 
times, misery, and 
blight! Weshall 
have that little place 
overlooking Sydney 
Harbour that we 
built in our dreams. 
And assoon as I can 
get a buggy-team 
together you are 
going south to an 
oculist and a good climate. Those blue eyes will soon be as bright as Aurea’s, 
and my Brenda will have become young and beautiful again.” 

‘* But Aurea ?” said Brenda. 

“If I’d only looked at my mail before Aurea enticed me into discussing her 
love troubles, there’d have been less tragedy lying round this evening. 1’m pretty 
sure the ‘iron pirates’ will fix things up all right for Berris and Aurea. Before 
long they’ll be singing love songs to each other instead of Christmas Carols. 
Listen, Brenda! It’s the one you’re so fond of. Let’s go and join in.” 

Hand-in-hand husband and wife went into the moonlit verandah, and the last 
verse of the carol swelled louder 


Then be ye glad, good people, this night of all the year, 

And light ye up your candles ; His star is shining near. 

And all in earth and heaven, our Christmas Carol sing. 

Goodwill and Peace and Glory! And all the bells shall ring. 
THE END, 
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Now Jack and Bill were liberty men 
Ashore on the Christmas Eve, 

And they kept it up with Longshore Ben 
Till they ’d well outstayed their leave, 

‘* With a yo, heave ho, and a rumbelow! 


Dull care by the board let ’s heave, Yo ho! 


Dull care by the board let ’s heave.’’ 


THE TARS’ ALARM, 


DRAWN BY CHARLES DE LACy. 





The moon was rising weird and chill, 
And the hour was half-past two, 
When into the boat stepped Jack and Bil! 
Dull care by the board they threw. 


But a silence fell on their ‘‘ Yo, heave ho! 


For they saw the ghost of old Benbow 
As he fought with a phantom crew. 


, 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1902.— 21 


Old Christmas Day ’s the day for toasts, The father speaks with husky throat, 


: For hearts are full and wine is good. CHRISTMAS IN THE BACKWOODS: The mother prays with heaving breast ; 
The Briton of his Empire boasts ; 2 nee The winds of God take up the cry 

Love of the land stirs in his blood; ABSENT FRIENDS. And bear it forth towards the West. 
The young voice with the old voice blends: Drawn sy R. Caton WoopviLLe. Back comes the echo o’er the foam: 
‘‘God bless and keep all absent friends! ” ‘‘God keep our dear ones safe at home!” 





Last summer all the country flamed 
With news of victory, 

How Wellington, ‘‘ the Iron” named, 
Drubbed Nap. beyond the sea. 
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[Ee WATERLOO. 


Drawn BY EpwArRpD READ. 
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But now it seems just twice as true, 
Not faint and far away; 

For Tom is home from Waterloo 
With stories of the fray. 
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Memories of hard-fought fields But with those of ancient meed, 
Rise about us, as to-night NEW YEAR’S EVE IN BARRACKS. Mindful of more recent strife, 


Dying year to new year yields Drawn By R. Caton Woopvitte. Praise we one whose generous deed 


Place, and passes out of sight. Saved a simple private’s life. 
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THE CHILDREN’S CHRISTMAS: A COUN 


DRAWN BY LUCIE! 
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INTRY DANCE FOR OLD. AND. YOUNG. 


JCIEN DAVIS, R.I, 
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At the dawn o1 Christmas Day, Rites may pass and faiths be broken, 
From the belfry on the hill CHRISTMAS DAWN. But unchanged, through good or ill, 
Stand the tidings, angel-spoken— 


Come the silvery tones that say, aden ae Siddtaan “Ceaadee 


‘* Peace on earth, to men goodwill.” ‘* Peace on earth, to men goodwill.” 
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‘* Phyllis, never, never flirt—least of all, when at a dance; 


Flirting is a thing to hurt; love is not a game of chance.” TO PHYLLIS—IN A DILEMMA. 


‘‘But when someone else is letting time slip by, what can I do ? er ene Eee 
” 


Surely I can’t help forgetting just one dance with Jack—or two? 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 
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‘* Ah! dear Phyllis, stand your ground; scorn the false, cling to the fair. 
Love’s a dance that should be round; never try to make it square. 

So, come smooth or stormy weather, you shall find him staunch and true, 
As you dance through life togetner—just old Jack, dear heart, and you.’’ 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON 


It’s not just like the Christmas time 
We celebrate at home, 


There’s nothing here of snow or rime; 

But still the flagons foam, 
And we keep the feast in the good old way— 
With “ Here’s to the King! Hip, Hip, Hooray!” 


A TROOP DINNER IN INDIA. 


Drawn By R. Caton WoopviLtez. 
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And, when the fun’s well started, 
The Colonel comes along, 
So genial and true-hearted— 
We give his health in song; 
And he in turn this toast will call— 
‘*Good luck, my men, attend you all!” 
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In drifting flakes he came aboard but when the purser asked his fare, 
And on the deck he laid him down; OUR CIIRISTMAS PASSENGER. And only got an icy look 

We gave him shape, a swab for sword, Drawn sy Cyrus Cunno. For satisfaction, then and there 
The skipper’s Sunday hat for crown. We brought our passenger to book. 
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’Tis dead of night on the Niger banks, Sce, now he comes towards the tent; 
The wind is still, the stars are bright; CHRISTMAS NIGHT IN WEST AFRICA: Beneath his feet the grasses part. 
We drain a cup to those at home . TIN + Ee Six lives demand a steady aim 
AN UNBIDDEN GUEST. ; 
Who think of us this Christmas night— To speed the bullet to his heart! 
When, hark! A sound of stealthy feet Drawn sy R. Caton Woopvitte. Bang! Bang! A leap! A roar of pain! 
The forest king doth seek his meat. The little camp may feast again. 





THE 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1902.— 31 











A ie Ee) 


A PASSAGE FROM THE 


By 66 gg 





MALE ELE Tron 


ORAL 


Illustrated by F. H. Townsend, 


(17638). 


HISTORF OF ARDEVORA. 








Bs 

Ww Suffrage ? It’s surprising to me how light some folks will talk— 
with a Providence, for all they know, waiting round the corner to take 

them at their word. I put my head in at the Working Man’s Institute last night, 
and there was the new Coastguard officer talking like a book. arguing about 
“* Look 


saying, ‘‘a woman must be either married, or onmarried, or otherwise. 


Woman Suffrage in a way that made me nervous. "ee here,” he was 
Keep 
they three divisions clear in your heads, and then I’ll ask you to follow me——” 
And all the company sitting round with their mouths open. I came away: I 
couldn’t stand it. It put me in mind how my poor mother used to warn me 
against squinting for fun. ‘‘ One of these days,” she ’d say, ‘‘ the wind ’ll take and 
change sudden while you ’re doing it ; and there you’il be fixed and looking fifty 
ways for Sunday until we meet in the land of marrow and fatness.” 

And here in Ardevora, of all places—where the womenkind be that masterful 
already, a man must get into his sea-boots before he can call his soul his own! 
Why, there was a woman here once that never asked for a vote in her life, and yet 
capsized an Election for Parliament—candidates, voters, and the whole apple- 
cart—as easy as you might turn over a plate. Did you ever hear tell of Kitty 


Lebow and her eight tall daughters? No; I daresay not. ‘The world’s old and 


losing its memory when it begins to talk of Woman Suffrage. 


This Kitty, or Christian, or Christiana Lebow was by birth a Bottrell: and a 
finer family than the Pottrells, by their own account, you wouldn’t find in all 
England. Not William the 


that it matters whether they came over with 








““ O-ho! 


Norman, nor whether they could once on a time ride from sea to sea on their own 
acres. For Kitty was the last to carry the name, and she left it in Ardevora 
vestry the day she signed marriage with Paul Lebow (or, as he wrote it, Lebeau— 
*‘b-e-a-u”) ; and the property had gone generations before. As she said ’pon her 
death-bed, “ five-foot-six of church-hay will hold the only two achers left to me,” 
she being a little body and very facetious to the last, and meaning her legs, of 
course. 

Now the reason I can’t tell you: but the mischief with the Bottrells was 
this: That for generation after generation all the spirit of the family went to the 
females. ‘he men just dandered away their time and their money, fell into 
declines, or had fits and went out like the snuff of a candle. But the women 
couldn’t be held nor bound, lived to any age they pleased, and either kept their 
sweethearts on the hook or married them and made their lives a burden. Oh, 
a bean-fed sex, Sir, and monstrous handsome! And Kitty, though little, was cs 
handsome as any, and walked Ardevora streets with her eight daughters, all tall as 
grenadiers and terrible as an army with banners. 

Her father, old Piers Bottrell, had been a ship’s captain: a very tidy old 
fellow in his behaviour, but muddled in mind, especially towards the end; so thet 
when he died (which he did in his bed, quite peaceful) he must needs take and 
haunt the house. There wasn’t a ha’porth of reason for it, that anyone could 
Giscover ; and Kitty didn’t mind it one farthing. But some say it frightened her 
husband into his grave: though I reckon he took worse fright at Kitty presenting 


him with eight daughters one after the other. With a woman like that, you can't 








And so, belike, are the eight handsome daughters ?”’ 





say where accident ends and love of mischief begins. 
was no telling why she’d married the man at all except for mischief: his father 
and mother being poor French refugees that had come to Ardevora thirty years 
before, and been given shelter by the borough charity in the old Ugnes House*— 
Lebow 


And for that matter, there 


the same that old Piers Bottrell afterwards bought and died in: and 
himself, though born in the town and a fisherman by calling, never able to get his 
tongue round good plain English until the day he was drowned on the whiting- 


grounds and left Kitty a widow- woman. 

All this, as you’ll see by-and-by, has to do in one way or another with the 
Great Election, which took place in the year "68. (The wayI’m so glib with the 
date is that Kit Lebow was so proud of her doings on that day, she had a silver 
cup made for a momen/um and used to measure out her guineas in it : and her great- 
great-gran’daughter, Mary Ann Cocking, has the cup to this day in her house in 
Nanjivvey Street, where I’ve seen it a score of times and spelled out the writing, 
And concerning this Election you must 


‘C. L.’—for Christian Lebow—‘‘ 1768.” 


know that ‘‘the Duke’s interest,” as they called it—that’s to say, the Whigs—had 
ruled the roost in Ardevora for more than fifty years; mainly through the Duke’s 
agent, old Squire Martin of Tregoose, that collected the rents, held pretty well all 
the public offices inside his ten ‘fingers, and would save up a grudge for time-out- 
of-mind against any man that crossed him. Two members we returned in those 
days, and in grown men’s memories scarce a Tory among them. 

There was grumbling, you may be sure: but the old gang held their way, and 
thought to carry this Election as easy as the others, until word came down that 


of the Tory candidates would be Dr. Macann, the famous Bath physician: 


and this was a facer. 
e this Dr. Macann such a tearing hot candidate was his having been 
The Macanns had 


What mad 
orn at Trudgian, a mile out of town here to the west’ard. 
armed Trudgian for maybe a hundred years, having come over from Ireland to 

ith : a poor, hand-to-mouth lot, respected for nothing but their haveage,t 


-h was understood to be something out of the common. But this Samuel, as 


was called, turned out a bright boy with his books, and won his way somehow 
idge College ; and from College, after doing famously, he took his foot 
1d and went up to walk the London hospitals ; and so bloomed out into 
doctor, with a gold-headed cane and a wonderful gift with the women—a 
ble man, too, with a neat leg, a high colour, and a voice like a church 
The best of the fellow was he helped his parents and never seemed 
And for this, and because he’d done credit to the town, the 
-ouldn’t make too much of him. 

id, this putting up of Macann was a facer for the Duke’s men, 
and th y met at the George and Dragon Inn to talk over their unpopularity. 
There was old Squire Martin, as wicked as a buck rat in a sink; and his son Bob, 
that had lately taken over the Duke’s agency: and his brother Ned, the drunken 
Vicar of Trancells; and his second cousin John Martin, otherwise John a Hall, 
ll wit and no character; and old Parson Polsue, with his curate, old Mr. Grandison, 
» one almost too shaky to hold a churchwarden pipe while the other lighted it ; 
and Roger Newte, whose monument you see over the hill—a dapper, youngish- 
looking man, very careful of his finger-nails and smooth in his talk till he got you 
a corner. Last but not least was this Roger Newte, who had settled here as 
Collector of Customs and meant to be Mayor next year; a man to go where the 

Devil can’t, and that’s between the oak and the rind. 
Well, there they were met, drinking punch and smoking their clays and 
liscussing this and that; and Mr. Newte keeping the peace between John a Hall, 
his ill-regulated tongue, and the old Parson, who, to say truth, was half the 
of their unpopularity, the church services having sunk to a public scandal ; 
and yet they durstn’t cast him over, by reason that he owned eight ramshackle 


houses, and his curate a couple besides, and by mock-sale could turn these into as 


many brand-new voters. 
‘* There ’s nothing for it but pluck,” said Mr. Newte. 


been asking a new one for years; and, bejimbers! I hope 


‘“* We must make a new 


Poor Rate. They’ve 


they ‘ll like the one they get.” 
The old Squire stroked his chin. ‘‘ That’s a bit too dangerous, Newte.” 
““Where’s the danger? Churchwardens and Overseers, we can count on 


will appeal, as sure as a gun. King’s Bench will send 


a mandamus, and the game’s up. I don’t want to go to prison at 


time of life.” 

‘““T know something of the law,” said Mr. Newte—and indeed he’d studied it 
at Lincoln’s Inn, and kept more knowledge under his wig than any man in the 
borough. ‘I know something of law, and there’s no question of going to prison. 
The Tories will appeal to the next Quarter Sessions, and Quarter Sessions will 
maybe quash the Rate; and that’ll take time. Then the Overseers will sit 
still for a week or two, or a month or two, until the Tories lose patience 
and apply to London for a writ. Down comes the writ, we’ll say. Whereupon 
the Overseers will sit down and make out a new Rate just a shade different 


om the last, and the Tories will have to begin again — Quarter Sessions, 


fr 
Court o’ King’s Bench, mandamus 
“King’s Bench will send down more like, and attach the Overseers for 


contempt of Court,” suggested young Bob Martin, who was one of them. 
‘Not a bit of it; but I’ll allow you may find it hard to keep their pluck to the 


sticking-point. Very well, then here’s another plan: When it comes to the writ, 


the Overseers can make out a new Rate ‘agreeable to the form and tenor of the 
same,’ as the words go. But a new Rate’s worthless until you, Squire, and you, 


* Probably “ Huguenots’ House.” + Lineage. 


Parson, have signed the allowance for it as magistrates: and now comes your turn 
to give trouble.” 

“And how’m I to do that ?” asked the old Squire. 

“‘Why, by keeping out of the way, to be sure. ‘Take a holiday: find out some 


little spa that suits your complaint, and go and drink the waters.” 
‘Take Grandison, here, along 


’ 


‘“* Ay, do, Parson,” chimed in John a Hall. 
with you, and we’ll all have a holiday together.” 

‘““At the worse,” chipped in Newte, ‘‘they’ll fine you fifty pounds for 
misbehaviour.” 

‘Fifty pounds? Fine me fifty pounds ?” the Parson quavered, his pipe-stem 
waggling. 

‘* Bless your heart, Sir, we can work it in somehow with the Election expenses. 
But it may not come to that. . Parliament ’s more than five years old already, and 
Ill warrant the King dissolves it by next spring at latest: which reminds me that 
keeping an eye on the Voters’ List is all very well, but unless we can find a tearing 


hot pair of candidates, this Macann may unsaddle us after all.” 


Il. 

Well, this or something like it was the plan agreed on; and for candidates they 
managed to get the Duke's own son, Lord William, and a Major Dyngwall, a 
friend of his. very nandsome to look at, but shy in the mouth-speech. With 
Doctor Macann the Tories put up a Mr. Saule, from Bristol, who took a terrible 
deal of snuff and looked wise, but had some maggot in his head that strong drink 
isn’t good for a man. Why or how this should be he might have known but 
couldn’t tell, being a desperate poor speaker, and, if possible, a worse hand at it 
than Major Dyngwall. 

I won’t take you through all the battle over the Poor Rate. 
that the right of voting for Parliament belonged to all the inhabitants of the 


borough paying Scot and Lot; and who these were the Rate-sheet determined. 


You understand 


So you may fancy the pillaloo that went up when the Overseers posted their new 
assessment on the church door and ’twas found they ’d ruled out no less than sixty 
voters known, or suspected to be, in Dr. Macann’s interest. The Tories appealed 
to Quarter Sessions, of course, and the Rate was quashed. On their side, Roger 
Newte and Bob Martin kept the Overseers up to the proper mark of stubbornness : 
so to London the matter went, and from London down came the order for a new 
assessment. But by this time Parliament’s days were numbered; and, speculating 
on this, Mr. Newte (who was now Mayor of the Borough) played a stroke in a 
thousand. He persuaded the Overseers to make a return to the writ certifying 
they had obeyed it to the best of their skill and conscience, and drawn up a new 
list: which list they posted a fortnight later, and only seven days—as it turned 
out—before Parliament dissolved: and will you believe it, but the only difference 
between it and the old one was that they’d added the name of Christiana Lebow, 
widow—who, being a woman, hadn’t a vote at all ! 

. But wait a bit! The Overseers, choosing their time, had this new list posted 
in the church porch at ten o’clock one morning ; and, having posted it, stepped 
across the road to the George and Dragon. ‘The old inn used to stand slap 
opposite the church; and there, in the parlour-window, were assembled all the 
Duke’s men—Squire Martin and his son, Roger Newte, John a Hall, the Parson, 
and all the rest of the gang-—as well to see how the people would take it as to give 
the timorous Overseers a backing. This was Newte’s idea—to sit there in full 
view, put a bold face on it, and have the row—if row there was to be—over at 
once. And, to top it up, they had both the Whig candidates with them—these 
having arrived in Ardevora three days before, and begun their canvass, knowing that 
Parliament must be dissolved and the new writs issued in a few days at farthest. 

Well, a crowd gathered at once about the list, and some ran off with the 
dare-devil news of it, while others hung about and grumbled, and let out a few 
oaths every now and then, and looked like men in two minds about stoning the 
windows opposite, where the Duke’s gang stood as careless as brass, sipping their 
punch and covering the poor Overseers, that half expected to be ducked in the 
harbour sooner or later for their morning’s work. 

For one solid hour they sat there, fairly daunting the crowd: but as the 
church clock struck eleven, Major Dyngwall, the candidate—that was talking to 
old Parson Polsue, and carrying it off very fairly—puts his eyeglass up of a sudden, 
and, says he, ‘‘ Amazons, begad!” meaning, as I have heard it explained, that here 
were some out-of-the-common females. 

And out of the common they were—Kit Lebow with her eight daughters, all 
wafting up the street like a bevy of peacocks in their best hoops and bonnets: Kit 
herself sailing afore, with her long malacca staff tap -tapping the cobbles, and her tall 
daughters behind like a tall bodyguard, two and two—Maria, Constantia, Elizabeth 
Jane, Perilla, Christian the Younger, Marcella, Thomasine, and Lally. Along she 
comes, marches up to the board—the crowd making way for her—and reads down 
the list. ‘‘H’m,” says she, and wheeling to the rightabout, marches straight across 
to the open window of the George. 

“Give you good morning, gentlemen,” says she, dropping a curtsey. 
you ’ve a-put me on the Voters’ List; and, with your leave, I’d like a look at your 


“T see 


candidates.” 

“With pleasure, Madam,” says Lord William, starting up from the table 
where he was writing at the back of the room, and coming forward with a bow. 
And Major Dyngwall bowed likewise to her and the whole company of her 
daughters spreading out behind her like a fan. ‘‘’Take your glass down from your 
eye, young man,” she said, addressing herself to the Major. ‘‘One window should be 


shelter enough for a sojer—and la! you’re none so ill-featured for a pair of Whigs.” 
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‘* You're none so ill-featured for a pair of Whigs.” 


“sé rs Pa 


‘* THE MAZED ELECTION.’’—BY 





put in John a Hall, ‘‘they’ll compare with your Sammy Macann, 
And he pitched to sing a verse of his invention, that the Whigs of the 


“Ay” 
. ~ 
mistress. 


town afterwards got by heart— 
: terwards got by heart ** Doctor Macann 


*s an Irishman, 

He’s got no business here; 
Mister Saule 
He’s nothin’ at all, 

He won’t lev us have no beer.’ 


‘Well, indeed now,” answered Kitty, pitching her voice back for the crowd 


to hear, ‘‘’tis the Martins should know if the Macanns be Irish, and what business 
an Irishman has in Ardevora: for, if I recollect, the first Macann and the first 
Martin were ship- 
wrecked together -com- 
ing over from Dun- 
garvan in a cCattle-boat, 
and they do say ’twas 
Macann owned the 
cattle and Martin drove 
"em. And as for 
Mr. Saule,” she went 
on, while the crowd 
grinned to see John a 


Hall turning red in the 





ills, ‘‘if he stops off 





the beer in this town, 
‘tis yourself will be the 
better for it, whoever’s 
hurt.” 

‘‘May I have the 
pleasure to learn this 
name ?” asked 
William very. 


ning to the 


just an 

body, my 

said he; ‘‘and, 

to say, a 

lent enemy to your 

Lordship’s cause.” 
“Hoots 


roots!” says Kitty. 


and 
“I’m Christian Lebow, 
that used to be Bottrell: 
h means that your 
and mine, 
my Lord, came over to 
England together, like 
the Macanns and the 
Martins, though maybe 
some time before, and 
not in a_ cattle-boat. 
No enemy am I to your 
Lordship, nor to 
Major here, as ‘ll 
prove any day you 


} 
cnoose to 


drink a dish 
of tea with me or to 
taste my White Ale; but 
only to the ill company 
you keep with these 
Martins and Newtes, 
that have robbed sixty 
honest men of their 
votes and given one to 
me that can’t use it. 
I can’t use it to keep 
you out of Parliament- 
house. I would if I 
could — honest fighting gentlefolks: but 


the Election’s over to make these rogues laugh on the wrong side of their 


between I may use it before 


c 


faces.” 


She used to say afterwards that the words came into her mouth like 
but I believe she just spoke out in her temper, as women will. At 


said he, ‘‘ The Major and I 


prophesy ing : 
any rate, Lord William smiled and bowed, and 


ourselves the your ale, 


will certainly do pleasure of calling and tasting 
Mrs. Lebow.” 

‘“‘ The recipe is three hundred years old,” said Kitty, and swept him a curtsey, 
the like of which for stateliness you don’t see nowadays: it wants practice and 
sea-room. And all her eight daughters curtsied to the daps behind her in a 
half-moon, to the delight of Major Dyngwall, that had been studying Lally, the 
youngest (which is short for Eulalia), through his eyeglass. And with that, to 


the a'Imiration of the multitude, they faced about and went sailing up the street. 


“Not for a hundred pounds can I sit it out!” 
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III. 

Well, I suppose in the heat of the fight—the nomination taking place a few days 
afterwards, and the struggle being a mighty doubtful one, for all the trick of the 
Rating-list, against which the Tories had sent up an appeal—Lord William forgot 
all about his promise to call and taste Mrs. Lebow’s White Ale. It came into his 
mind of a sudden on the day before the Election, being Sunday morning, and he 
breakfasting with the Major and half-a-doren of their supporters up at Tregoose, 
where old Squire Martin kept open house for the Whigs right through the contest. 
‘“‘ Plague take it!” says he, running his cye down the Voters’ List between 

his sips of coffee. ‘I’ve clean neglected that old lady and her brew. 
I suppose ’tis dreadful 
stuff?’’ he 


anxious-like, 


goes on, 
rather 
lifting an eye towards 
the old Squire. 

“I’ve 


the privilege to taste 


never had 


it,” says the Squire. 

“Oh, it’s none so 
bad,” puts in the Major 
carelessly. 

“ Why, Dyngwall— 
how the Dickens alive 
do you know ?” 

“‘T dropped in the 
other day—in fact, I’ve 
once or twice. 
oO l d 
entertain- 


called 
The 


monstrous 


lady’s 


ing,” answered the 
Major, pretty pink in 
the face. 
“O-no!l” Lord 
William screwed up one 
eye. ‘‘ And so, belike, 
are the eight handsome 


But look 


ye here, Dyngwall,” says 


daughters ? 


he, ‘‘I can’t have you 
skirmishing on your own 
account in this fashion. 
If there ’s a baby left to 
be kissed in this town— 
or anything older, for 
that matter—we go 
shares, my lad.” 

“You 


so cussedly 


needn't be 
officious, 
need you?” says the 
Major, firing up, to the 
astonishment of all. 
Lord William looks 
at him for a moment. 
“*My dear fellow,” says 
ne, “I 


pardon.” 


beg your 

And the Major was 
mollified at once, the 
two (as I said) being 
old friends. 

‘* But all the same,” 
says his Lordship to 
himself, ‘‘I’d best go 
this old lady 


” 


call on 


without losing time. 


So he put it to Squire 
Martin: ‘‘I’ve a promise 
to keep, and to-morrow 


we shall be busy-all. Couldn’t we start early, and pay Mrs. Lebow a 


” 


visit on our way to church ? 

“You won’t get no comfort out of calling,” said the Squire: ‘ but let it be 
as you please.” 

So off they set: 
strings for churchgoing—blue and gold every one of them (these being the Tory 
colours), and only Lally thinking to herself that scarlet and orange might, maybe, 
suit her complexion better—there came a knock at the door, and squinting over 
her blind Kitty caught sight of Lord William and the Major, with the old Squire 


and as Kitty and her daughters were tying their bonnet- 


behind them, that had never crossed her doorstep in his life. 


She wasn’t going to lower her colours, of course. But down she went in her 


blue and gold, opened the door, and curtseyed. (Oh! the pink of manners!) 
‘‘No inconvenience at all,” she said, and if ever a cordial was needed it would be 


before sitting out one of old Parson Palsy’s forty-year-old sermons. So out came 
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the famous White Ale, with the long-stemmed glasses proper to drink it from, 
and a dish of ratafias to justify the stomach. And behold, all was bowing and 
compliments, and enmity forgot, till Lord William happened to say— 

“ Strong stuff, Squire—eh ? The Major should look to his head with it, after 
his morning tankard : but for coffee-drinkers like you and me I reckon there’s no 
danger.” 

Kitty gave a little gasp, all to herself. “‘Do you take coffee with your 
breakfast, my Lord ?” she asked—and declared to her last day it seemed like 
another person speaking, her voice sounded so unnatural. 

‘ Ha-bitually,” says Lord William, and begins discoursing on the coffee-bean, 
and how it cleared the brain. 

Kitty couldn’t look at him steady, but was forced to glance away and out 
of window. The tears and the fun were rising together within her like a spring 
tide. Lord William thought that her mind was running on the clock, and she 
wished to be rid of 


them. So the bowing 


behind heard him groan: “IT can’t sit it out! Not fora hundred pounds can I 
sit it out!” 

By this time Parson Polsue, with his sermon tucked under his arm, was 
tottering up the pulpit stairs, and Churchwarden Hancock standing underneath, as 
usual, to watch him arrive safe or to break his fall if he tumbled. And just as he 
reached the top and caught hold of the desk cushion to stay himself, Lord William 
dropped out of view in the face of the congregation, and the hymn—music and 
singing together—ciphered out like an organ with its bellows slit. 

The next moment open flew the door of the Tregoose pew, and out poured 
Lord William and Squire Martin with judgment on their faces, making a bee-line 
for the fresh air; and after them Major Dyngwall with a look of concern; and 
after him young Bob Martin, that had only waited to pick up the others’ hats. 

Well, you can’t run a spark through a barrel of gunpowder. Like wildfire it 
flew through the church that the Duke’s party and the Parson had quarrelled, and 
this was a_ public 
protest. Whig and 
Tory settled that 





and compliments 
began again, and 
inside of ten minutes 
the visitors had made 


their congees and 








were out in the street. ‘@ ; 7 
it 

| : allt 

scarcely shut upon ‘ S SSS \ 5 
< 4 Nee 


The door was ' 
i 
| 
| 

a || 
\ 


them when _ Kitty 





sank down all of a 
heap in her armchair ] 
and began to rock ’ me be \\\h =| 
herself to and fro. ih th sg 

**Oh, oh, oh,” 
she began ;¢and her 


daughters truly 





thought at first ’twas 
hysterics. ‘‘ I’ll give 
it forty minutes,” 
she said. ‘* Maria, 
if ’twasn’t so near 
upon church - time, 


Id ask you to loosen 


my stays. White Ale 


— 
——S= 


ee 


= ot 
SSS 
— —= = 
—S_ 
—S>=—_ 


upon coffee! Oh, 
oh, oh!” And with 
that she started up. 


— aa 


‘“Forty minutes! 
What it'll do in forty 
minutes no earthly 
power can tell. But 
eet ready, girls, and 
follow close till I’m AY ae ww ee 
safe in church.” W%e 

So forth she 
sailed, and her eight 
daughters behind 
her, down the street, 
in by the churchyard 
gate, and up through 
the crowd to the 
porch with her face 
set like the calm of 


Doomsday. 


IV. 


Well, the congre- 








gation settled itself, “ Aw, sit still—sit still, man!” 


and service began, 
and not a sign—as why should there be ?—of any feelings but holy devotion. 
The Whigs looked at their books, and the Tories looked at their books ; and poor 
old Curate Grandison lost his place and his spectacles, and poor old Parson 
Polsue dropped asleep in the First Lesson. He’d neglected two parishes to come 
and preach the sermon: for Ardevora, you must know, was one of three livings he 
held besides a canonry, and he kept Grandison to serve the three, that being all 
he could afford after paying for his carriage-and-pair and postillions to carry him 
back and forth between us and Penzance, where he lodged for the sake of his 
asthma and the little card-parties for which Penzance was famous in those days. 
But not even an Election Sunday could keep him properly awake. So on went 
the old comedy, as by law established ; the congregation, Whig and Tory, not able 
to hear one word in ten, but taking their cues from Tommy Size, the parish clerk. 
The first sign of something amiss came about midway in the hymn before the 
sermon, with old Squire Martin's setting down his book and dropping into his seat 
very sudden. Few noticed it, the pew being a tall one: but the musicianers 
overlooking it from the gallery saw him crossing his hands over his waistcoat, 
which caused one or two to play their notes false: and Nance Julian in the pew 


iN 


with one scrape of 
the feet, and Major 
Dyngwall turned in 
the porch to find the 
whole crowd at his 
heels. 


i i | | \ \ . : S = } “My good 


people,” says. he, 


yourselves! I—I 





don’t quite know 


| Mineral MIM ’ \ ‘ ‘‘pray don’t alarm 
| y 


what’s the matter: 
a sudden _indispo- 
sition—nothing 
serious. Do, please, 
go back!” 

Go back? Not 
a bit of it. ‘‘ You’re 
quite right, Sir—dis- 
grace to a Christian 
country — high time 
for a public ex- 
ample—Stand to it, 
Sir, and the Bishop 
will have to inter- 
fere — Three cheers 
for the Red and 
Orange! Three 
cheers for Religion 


and no~7 Abuses! 


Three cheers for 


ee 


———==== 


Lord William and 
Major Dyngwall! 
Hip - hip - hooray!” 
Do what the Major 
might, the crowd 
swept him and the 
poor sufferers 
through the church- 
yard and across the 
street, and hung 
cheering around the 
George and Dragon, 
while he dosed the 
pair inside with hot 








brandy-and-water. 

And all this 
while Kitty stood— 
as she declared ever after—with the thoughts hissing in her head like eggs 
in a frying-pan. She heard the crowd cheering outside, and felt the votes 
slipping away with every cheer. She cast her eyes up to the pulpit, and 
there, through a haze, saw old Parson Polsue rubbing his spectacles and 
shaking like an aspen. Her wits only came back to her when the Tory 
candidates, in the pew before her, reached for their hats and prepared to 
follow the mob. Dr. Macann was actually fumbling with the button of the door. 
Quick as thought then she seized a hassock, sprang on it, and, reaching over the 
partition, pressed a hand down on his chestnut wig. 

“ Aw, sit still—sit still, man!” she commanded. ‘‘Thee’rt throwing helve 
after hatchet, I tell’ee. What’s a colic, after all?” 

“JT don’t follow you, Mrs. Lebow,” said the Doctor: and small blame 
to him. 

“Never you mind about understanding,” said Kitty. ‘‘ But sit you down and 
keep your eye on the Parson. See the colour on him—that’s anger, my dear. 
And see his jaw—full of blessed stubbornness! Nine good votes he has, and 
old Grandison a couple more: and every one of ’em as good as cast for you, 








sit for Ardevora.” 

** But the crowd ?’ 
none the less. 

Kitty’s eye began to twinkle. ‘‘ Leave the crowd to me,” she was beginning, 
when her eye lit on John a Hall, that had entered and was making his way 
towards the pulpit, from which in the fury of his anger, old Polsue was climbing 
down with a nimbleness you wouldn’t believe. And with that she almost laughed 
out, for a worse peacemaker the Whigs couldn’t have chosen. But Major 
Dyngwall had sent him, having none to advise, and being near to his wits’ 


’ 


the Doctor couldn’t help murmuring, though he obeyed 


, 


end, poor man. 

‘Beg your pardon, Parson,” began John a Hall, stepping up with 
that grin on his face which he couldn’t help and which the Parson abomin- 
ated: ‘but I’m here to bring Lord William’s compliments and apologies, 
and assure you from 
him that your sermon 
had nothing to do 
with his colic. Nothing 
whatever ! ” 

Parson Polsue opened 
his mouth to answer, but 
thought better of it. Il 


‘Well, 
the Parson’s votes being lost: but dang me if I’ve lost hope of ’em yet. 
Though I can’t do it myself, I believe the old fool could be handled. By 
five in the morning, say, we shall know about Lord William. If he can’t 
leave his bed —and I'll bet he can’t —I suggest that the Major steps 
down, pays an early call, and tells Parson the simple truth from beginning 
to end.” 

“An excellent suggestion!” put in Mr. Newte. ‘I was about to make it 
myself. There’s nothing like telling the truth, after all: and I’ll take care it 
doesn’t get about the town till the poll ’s closed.” 

Well, so it was arranged: and early next morning, after dressing 
himself very carefully and making sure that Lord William couldn’t leave 
his room (he was as yellow as an egg, poor fellow, with a_ kind of mild 
janders), away the Major starts upon his errand, promising to be back by 

seven, to be driven down 
to the poll behind a brass 
band. 


as Mayor and Returning 
Officer, declared the poll 
open, down the street 


N On the stroke of 
eight, when Roger Newte, 

| 

‘f 


came the blue - and - gold 





reckon he remembered the 
sacred edifice. Atany rate 
he went past John a Hall 
with a_ terrific turn of 
speed, and old Grandison 
after him: and the next 
news was the vestry-door 
slammed to behind them 
both, as ’twere with the 
very wind of wrath. 

‘ And my poor mother 
used to recommend it for 
the colic!” said Kitty, 
which puzzled the Doctor 

t] r 


worse than ever. 


y. 


band, with Dr. Macann 
and Mr. Saule behind it 
bowing and smiling in a 


hakhigstladiunr nui 


2 


two-horse shay, and a fire 
pillaloo of supporters. 
They cheered like mad 
to find themselves, first in 
the field, though disap- 
pointed in their hearts (I 
believe), having counted 
on a turn-up with the 





opposition band, just to 
start the day sociably. 
The Tory candidates 
climbed the hustings, and 
there the Doctor fired off 











Before evening’twas known 
through Ardevora that the 


six speeches and Mr. Saule 
a couple, while the votes 
came rolling in like 





Parson’s votes and interest 
had been booked by the 
Tories : which, of course, 
only made the Church 
rebels (as you might call 
them) the more set on 
standing by their conver- 
sion and voting for the 
Whigs. Nobody could tell 
their numbers for certain, 
but nobody put them down 
under twenty: and both 
the Doctor and Mr. Saule 
called on Kitty again that 
evening with faces like 
fiddles. But Kitty wasn’t 
to be daunted. ““ My 
dears,” she said, ‘if the 
worst comes to the worst, 
and you can’t win these 
votes back by four o’clock 
to-morrow, I’ve a stocking 
full of guineas at your 
service : and I han’t lived 
in Ardevora all this while 
without picking up the 
knowledge how to spend 
"em: and ¢hat’s at your 
service too. Sut well 
try a cheaper way first,” 
says she, smiling to her- 
self very comfortably. 

Up at Tregoose 
they ’d put Lord William 
and the old Squire to 
bed : and a score of Whig 
supporters spent the best part of the evening downstairs in the dining- 
room, with Major Dyngwall in the chair, working out the Voters’ List and 
making fresh calculations. On the whole, they felt cheerful enough, and showed 
it: but they had to own, first, that the Parson’s votes were almost as bad as lost, 
whereas the amount of gains couldn’t be reckoned with certainty: and second, 
that, resting as they did upon a confusion between religious feeling and the 
colic, *twas important that Lord William should recover by next morning, 
shew himself about the town and at the hustings, and clinch the mistake. John 
a Hall—who had a head on his shoulders when parsons weren’t concerned—shook 
it at this. He didn’t believe for a moment that Lord William could be brought up 
to the poll; and as it turned out, he was right. But towards the end of the 
discussion he brought forward a very clever suggestion. 

‘*] don’t know,” says he, ‘if the Major here ’s an early riser ?” 

‘* Moderately,” says Major Dyngwall, looking for the moment as if the 
question took him fairly aback. They didn’t think much of this at the time, 
but it came back to their minds later on. 


67 7Ft " . - %9 — 
a ’ ‘ ’ ‘ 2 . 
“’ Twasn’t meant to, my son,” snapped Kitty 


pennies at the door of a 
menagerie. And still no 
sign of the Whigs, nor 
sound of any band from 
the direction of ‘Tre- 
goose. By half-past eight 
Roger Newte was look- 
ing nervous, and began to 
send off small boys to 
hurry his’ friends up. 
Towards nine o’clock Dr. 
Macann made another 
speech, and set the crowd 
roaring with ‘’Tis the 
voice of the  sluggard,” 
out of Dr. Watts’s hymn- 
book. ‘* But I don’t even 
hear his voice!” said he, 
very facetious-like: and 
** Seriously, gentlemen, 
my Whig friends might 
be more careful of your 
feelings. We know that 
they consider Ardevora 
their own: but they 
might at least avoid 
insulting the British 
Liberty they 
injured” —telling words, 
these, I can assure 
you. ‘ Nor,” he _ went 
on, “fis it quite fair 
treatment of our worthy 
Mayor here: who cannot 
be expected, single- 
handed, to defy you as he defied the Coart of King’s Bench and treat your votes 
as he treated your Rate List.” Newte had to stand there and swallow this: 
though it was poison to him, and he swore next day he’d willingly spend ten 
years in the pit of the wicked for getting quits with Macann. But what fairly 
knocked the fight out of him was to see, five minutes later, old Parson Polsue 
totter up the steps towards him with a jaw stuck out like a mule’s, and 
Grandison behind, and all their contingent. Though made up of Tories to 
a man, the crowd couldn’t help hissing; but it affected the old fellow not 
a doit. 

“‘Macann and Saule,” said he, speaking up sharp and loud: and at the names 
the hissing became a cheer fit to lift the roofs off their eaves. 

Newte fairly forgot himself. ‘‘ Ha—haven’t you seen Major Dyngwall this 
morning ?” he managed to ask. 

And with that the crowd below parted, and John a Hall came roaring through 
it like a bull. 

“‘Where’s the Major! Major Dyngwall! Who’s seen Major Dyngwall ?” 

[Continued on page 42. 
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of Elliman Coloured Postcards, six in number, may be had, price 6d. per packet; also a copy of THE ELLIMAN FIRST AID BOOK, mand sup- 
described in the letterpress round this picture, may be obtained post free by sending stamps to the value of Is., or by sending : ; 
knowledge the label affixed for the purpose to the outside of the back of the wrapper of a 2s. Bottle of Elliman’s Royal Embrocation. Owners of plied with 
Dogs or Birds only can have the section relating to them—54 pages—apart from the complete Book, free. a copy 


Address, ELLIMAN, SONS, & CO., Slough, England. ; 


n 


his com- 


practical 


af tie 
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SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Reduces the hours of labour. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Increases the hours of ease. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Removes dirt easily. 





TO MULTIPLY PLEASURE AND REDUCE LABOUR 


USE 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


IN THE 


SUNLIGHT WAY! 
NO TOILING—NO BOILING! 


TO SAVE TIME IS TO LENGTHEN LIFE! 


Highest Standard of Purity and Exceltence. 


LEVER BROTHERS, Limited, Port Sunlight, Chesh‘re. 











SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Lessens the worries of life. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Adds to the pleasures of home. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


Preserves the clothes. 
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““Ay, we’re all asking that?” called out some person, sarcastic-like: and 
all began to laugh and to boo. But John a Hall caught at the rail and swung 
himself up the steps. 

**You thundering fools!” he bellowed. 
One of our candidates 
you’ve contrived to 
poison, and I’ve left him 


“Ts it foul play that tickles you ? 





at Tregoose between life 
and death. What have 
you done with the other?” 
By this time he hadthe mob 
fairly hushed and gaping. 
‘“What have you done 
with the other?” he 
shouted, banging his fist 
down on the Returning 
Officer's table. ‘Let 
Parson Polsue speak first, 
for to my knowledge the 
Major was bound for his 


se - ~<¢ ' 


27 


xe 
eo 
BTN 


lodgings when last seen.” 

‘“T haven’t set eyes on 
him,” said Parson Polsue. 
piped 
up a woman in the crowd. 
‘“‘T saw him, about six 


‘‘T saw him!” 


this morning,-- He was 
walking along the fore- 
shore, towards Mr. 
Grandison’s.” 

At this everyone 
turned to the Curate; but 
he shook his head. ‘‘ Major 
Dyngwall has not called on 


ning. Indeed 





5 ‘“‘ It’s long since I’ve had 


> not seen him.” 

‘Then run you and search-—half-a-dozen of you!” commanded John a Hall. 
the bottom of this I warn you. And as for you, Dr. Macann, and you, 
if you haven’t learnt the difference between honest fighting and 
kidnapping— murder maybe——” 

got no farther. ‘‘ That’s enough of big words,” said a voice, very 
quiet, but so that all had to listen: and behold, there was Kitty Lebow mounting 
the steps, as cool as cream in a dairy. ; 

She landed on the platform and took a glance about her, and the folk read in 


such an enjoyable day.” 
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her eye that she had come to enjoy herself. ‘* Reckon I have a right here so well 
as the best of you, since you put me on the Rate List,” says she, with a dry sort of 
twinkle. And with that she rounded on John a Hall. ‘1 think I heard you talkin’ 
of poison, Mr. Martin,” says she, ‘‘not to mention kidnapping, and worse. And 
you asked, or my ears 
deceived me, ifwe knewthe 
difference between poison 
and fair play? Well, we do. 
And likewise we know the 
difference between 
ness and shamming ; and 
likewise, again, the differ- 
ence between making a 
demonstration in church 
and walking out because 
you’ve three fingers of 
White Ale inside you and 
it don’t lie down with your 
other vittles. I ask ye, 
folks all”—and here she 
round to the 





oN 


> Ay 
é is 


sick- 


swung 
crowd—‘‘ did ever one of 
you hear that Christiana 
Lebow’s White Ale was 
poison 4 Hasn’t it been 
known and famous in this 
town, before ever a Martin 
came to trouble us? And 
hasn’t it times and again 
steadied my own. inside 
when it rebelled against 
their attorney’s tricks ? 
Well now, I tell you, I gave 
three fingers of it to Lord 
William 
he called in the way of 
politeness on his road to church: and sorry I am for the young man; and wouldn't 
ha’ done it if I guessed he’d been taking coffee with his breakfast. For White 
Ale and coffee is like Bottrells and Martins: they weren’t made to mix. And 
another three fingers I doled out to the old Squire, and more by token ’twas the 
first time he’d ever darkened my threshold. That’s my story: ’tis truth from 
a truth-speaking woman. And now if any silly fellow is going to vote Whig 
because o’ yesterday, all I can say is—let him drink a breakfast cup of coffee 


and come to me for a glass of the other stuff; and if in forty minutes’ time 
[Continued on pave 46. 
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\ 








yesterday when 











EYES AND OPEN 


YOUR MOUTH.” 





_ 


HOOPING COUGH. 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


** Fair View. 84, Genesta Road, Plumstead, Jan. 29, 1899. 
“ Dear Sirs,--1 am pleased to tell you that as far back as 1883 
I used your Roche’s Embrocation on mg little girl, then a baby 
three months old, who had had Hoop Cough for ten days, 
fn that short time. I 


rt « : ’ 
she had kept by her, pd it ue “ to irectic 

found it ease i J P another bottle, 
aud in three weeks the cough was quite gone; the child com- 
menced to make flesh, and is now _a strong girl of sixteen years 
of age, a wonder to all who knew her at that time. 

[afterwards used the I tion on a little girl, three 
Years old. who was cured in seve days during the © t- 

lidnys, without any r f the cough. People 
land asked what had ¢« ? 1 toldthem Ri che’s 
«nt. 

* L also hind a baby ten months old who was badly taken 
with liooping Cough, on whom I used the Embrocation, and 
in three weeks she was cured, and the cough did not return, 

ild,and in every case in which 
up, ithas been effec 
nd hoping this may be beneficial to many 
en, 
‘‘T remain, yours sincerely, ELIZA C. DAW.” 


BRONCHITIS. RHEUMATISM. CROUP. LUMBAGO. 


Copy of an Order received.—“ Baroness Meltzing requests 
Messrs. Edwards to despatch six bottles of Rocur’s 
Hersart Emprocation, used for children having Hoop- 
ing Cough, to Her Royal Highness the Duchess of 
Cumberland, ** Penzing, Vienna, March 24, 1889.”’ 


Price <&/- per Bottle. 


Sole 
Wholesale Agent W. EDWARDS & SON, 
157, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., LONDON. 


Paris: ROBERTS & CO., 5, Rue de la Paix. 
New York: FOUGERA & CO., North William St. 


ORGANETTE FOR 35/- 


The most remarkable and complete musical 
instru t made. Quite an orchestra in itself, needs 
no knowledge of music on the part of the performer. 

A CHILD CAN PLAY IT. 
ALL MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS of superior make at 
Factors’ Prices, supplied for 


CASH OR EASY TERMS. 


HANDSOME CATALOGUE FREE 


Illustrating Hundreds of Musical Instruments, Plate, Watches, 
Jewellery, & useful Household Articles,sent free on application 


J. M. DRAPER (Dept. 407), Organette Works, BLACKBURN, 





Z 


(,oddard’s 
Plate Powder 


(NON-MERCURIAL.) 

FOR MORE THAN HALF A CENTURY this Powder has 
d reputation throughout the United Kingdom 
EST and SAFEST Article for CLEANING 
RO-PLATE. Sold in Boxes, 1s., 2s. 6d., and 

4s. 6d. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Ironmongers, &c. 

GODDARD’S FURNITURE CREAM. 
For Cleaning and Polishing all kinds of Cabinet Furniture. 

Sold in Bottles, 6d. and 1s. each, by Chemists, Grocers, Ironmongers, &c, 


XK GOLD MrDALS AWARDED. 
GODDARD’S POLISHING CLOTHS 


Three in a Box, 1s. Agents—OSMONDE & MATTHEWS Lon " 








FOR BATH AND TOILET USE. 
PASTA MACK is made in perfumed Tablets 
Sparkling and Effervescent when placed in the 
water. Beautifies the complexion, softens the water, 

and yields a delicious perfume to the skin. 
Manufactured by H. Mack, Ulm o/D, Germany 
(Proprietor of Myra Borax). 
To be had of all Chemists and Perfumers, in 26 and 
Le boxes, or direct from the Wholesale Depot, 





32, SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C. 


Wy. 
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“THE WORLD’S DESIRE.’ 


DEW AR’ 


“WHITE LABEL” WHISKY. 
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Awarded only GRAND PRIX, Paris, 1900. Diploma of Honour and Gold Medal (highest award over all competitors) Edinburgh, 1890. 
Over 50 Gold and Prize Medals and Diplomas awarded for OLD HIGHLAND WHISKY. 
Branches: Manchester, Bristol, New York, Sydney, Bombay. 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, Perth, N.B., and London. Distilleries: Tullymet, Ballinluig, and Aberfeldy, Perthshire. 


C. Brandauer & Co., Ltd., 
CIRCULAR POINTED 
PENS. 


These series of Pens 

neither scratch nor spurt. 

They glide over the roughest paper 

with the ease of a soft lead pencil. Assorted 

Sample Boxes, 6d., to be obtained from all Stationers. 

If out of stock, send 7 stamps to the Works, BIRMINGHAM. 


London Warehouse: 124, NEWGATE STREET, E.C. 





VACCINE oF THE MoOoOvuTH. 
YELLOW THREAD immedi- 


ately and permanently cures Tooth- 
ache, however violent it may be. 
That with the GREEN THREAD 
should be u aily Mouth 

fa its spec ies destroy 
the microbes which attack the teeth, 
free the mouth from all unpleasant 
odours, including tobacco, whiten 
the teeth, and secure a pure and 
healthy state of the gums and mouth 

, till the end. 


SECURES COMFORTABLE TEETH. 
SUEZ, 14, Rue de l’Echiquier, Paris. fall Chemists, or post free from WILCOX & CO.,49, Haymarket, London. Sole Agents. 
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‘* The tide cut ’em off.” 
” 


‘* THE MAZED ELECTION.’’—BY ‘Q 
(Sze Pace 46.) 
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> SHAVING 


WILLIAMS #3" 





FOR PUBLIC SAFETY 


WHAT PRES. REEDY SAYS: 


“The Master Barbers’ Association 
of the State of New York was organ- 
ized with the specific object in view 
of promoting the interests of the 
Barbers in this State, and for the 
PROTECTION, SAFETY and 
WELFARE of the public in general. 
We certainly cannot do the above, 
unless we use in our business the 
BEST material and supplies obtain- 
able, among which I certainly class 
Williams’ Shaving Soap. After an 
experience in this business covering a 
period of twenty-two years, I can 
honestly say, that Williams’ is the best 
shaving soap. To all barbers, who 
believe in the PROTECTION and 
SAFETY of the public in general, I 
would say, use none but Williams’ 
Shaving Soap.” 

GEO. E. REEDY, 


. President Master Barbers’ Association, 
Moral: State of New York. 


Hair-dressers who consider the safety and welfare of 
their patrons, use Williams’ Shaving Soap. 





Sold by Chemists, Hairdressers and Perfumers, all over the world, or mailed to any address on 


WILLIAMS’ 
WILLIAMS’ 
WILLIAMS’ 


receipt of price in stamps. 


SHAVING STICKS, 1s. 


LUXURY TABLETS, 1s. 
AMERICAN SHAVING TABLETS, 6d. 


Trial Size of Williams’ Shaving Stick, 4d. ’ ) 
Trial Tablet Williams’ Shaving Soap for 1d. stamp by addressing 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 64 Gt. Russell St., LONDON, W.C., or 161 Clarence St., SYDNEY 
Main Office and Factories, GLASTONBURY, CONN., U.S. A. 
































A NOVEL? USEFUL GIFT 


SOME PEOPLE ARE SAID TO BE 


BORN WITH A SILVER SPOGN 
IN THEIR WN OUTH. 
TO THOSE NOT SO BORN WE OFFER ONE FREE. 


Read on to the End! 


The Proprietors of the world-famed ‘‘ Provost’’ Oats have 
for some time felt a desire to present their customers with a 
St OON which, like their Porringer, would add to the enjoy- 
ment of a dish of porridge prepared from their unrivalled cereals. 

It has demanded much thought and skill on the part of 
the experts specially engaged to produce the exact article 
rejuired, but a SPOON, satisfactory in all respects, has now 
been finally decided upon, which, without a doubt, will be much 
treasured by all who are fortunate enough to secure one. 


The “PROVOST” 
GIFT SPOON 


IS HEAVILY 


SILVER-PLATED THROUGHOUT 


and the stem or handle has a beautiful original design in bas- 
relief most artistically engraved. Indeed, both the quality of the 
metal and the style of workmanship are of the highest possible 
character and excellence, and a notable specimen of the silver- 
smith’s art. 

This SPOON will not tarnish, and even in constant use will 
wear for years. 

The size and shape of the SPOON are all the most fasti- 
dious could wish for, and there is No Name or Advertise- 
ment of any kind upon it. 

YoU MAY GET OWE POST FREE, either 

(a) By forwarding 3 2-Ib. ‘‘ Provost’? Oats coupons and 6d. 
in cash; or 

(b) By forwarding 15 2-lb. coupons and no cash. 

N.B.—The Coupons are attached to all 2-lb. packets of ** Provost” Oats (sold 


everywhere), and tf desired these coupons can be used for either Porringers 
or Spoons. 


It is JUST THE SPOON 


for Porridge, and its size, depth, shape, and high quality 
make it quite a handy spoon for a variety of purposes. 











Itisa Charming Present 


and consumers of Porridge would do well to Save the 

Coupons and delight their young friends and children 

witha ‘*‘GIFT SPOON ”’’ asa Christmas Present. 

The “‘ PROVOST” GIFT SPOON is manufactured for, 

and registered by, the Proprietors of ‘‘ Provost’’ Oats, and will 

be obtainable in the manner mentioned above during the 
Winter Season. 


-z_ Hundreds of letters received expressing the 
utmost delight and satisfaction. 


** Provost” Oats cooked in a “ Provost” Porringer, 


and eaten with a “Provost” Spoon: result— Perfect 
Porridge! 


R. ROBINSON & SONS, ANNANW,N.B, 




















MARTELL’S 


THREE STAR 
BRANDY. 
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It must have been nervous work for hie; oud as they hecnaiht the pair 
and poor Lally didn’t help her much by looking a picture of 


and I[’ll 


he’s got any particular concern about Church matters, you may call me 
a—a—Martin!” along the street: 


“'That’s all very well, Ma’am,” put in John a Hall, as soon as he could make shame. But the Major stepped along gaily and up to the platform ; 
himself heard for the laughing. ‘* But it don't account for the Major.” warrant a tier of guns there couldn’t have tried a man’s courage worse. 

‘““*T wasn’t meant to, my son,” snapped Kitty, by this time in high good ‘“‘T humbly beg your pardon, Madam. The tide cut us off while I was engaged 
humour over her success as a public speaker. ‘* But you started to talk about I cannot tell you”—here he let 
poison, so I thought I’d correct ’ee before you made a second goose of yourself 


in persuading your daughter to accept my hand. 


fly a lover’s glance at Lally—* if the delay helped me. But she has accepted me, 
Ma’am, and with your leave we shall be the happiest couple in England.” 

They do say that Mrs. Lebow’s hand went up to box the poor girl’s ears. But 
the Bottrells had wits as well as breed, one and all: and it ended by her giving 
te the Major two fingers and dropping him one of those curtseys that I’ve described 


over kidnapping.” 
But just at this moment a couple of men came running and shouting from the 
far end of the street. 
‘*“We’ve found ’en! We’ve found ’en! 


“Where is he fo?” and ‘I told you so!” cried John a Hall and Kitty both to you already. 
Ay, and the cream of the fun was that, what with her public speaking for one 


party and giving her daughter to the other, the doubtful voters couldn’t for the life 
of them tell how to please her. ‘‘ I’ll vote, if you please, for Mrs. Lebow,” said 
home in his new boat!” more than one of them, ‘if you’ll tell me which side she’s for.” And I suppose 
I’ve heard tell that Kitty took it steady as a regiment. It must have beena that gave Newte his chance. At any rate, he returned Lord William and Major 
dreadful moment for her, the laughter turning on a sudden against her. But she Dyngwall as polling 85 and 127 against Doctor Macann 42 and Mr. Saule 36. And 
stood for a while, and then to the surprise of everyone, she lifted her head and so Miss Lally became a Member of Parliament’s wife and rode in her coach. 
Then she caught old Polsue’s eye, who was watching her ‘‘Indeed, and I’m sorry for Macann,” said Kitty that night, as she untied her 
bonnet-strings: ‘‘ but taking one thing with another, it’s long since I’ve had such 


in one breath. 
**He’s over ’pon the Island, making love to Mrs. Lebow’s youngest daughter, 
Lally! The tide’s cut ’em off; but Arch’laus Trebilcock’s put off to fetch ’em 


smiled with the best. 
as only a parson can, and like a woman, she fixed on him as the man to answer. 
‘I reckon I can trust a daughter o’ mine,” says she. an enjoyable day.” THE END 











A Laxative and Retreshing Fruit Lozenge, | | 
most agreeable to take. | 


TAMAR = 
vvpieN | PEL ER ROBINSON bowel 


GRILLON THE LARGEST DRAPERY ESTABLISHMENT | SCOTCH 


constipesk ] IN THE KINGDOM. | BIACK sWHITE 


Hemorrhoids, 
Bile, Headache, . | WHISKY 


Loss of Appetite, Highest-Class Goods at Moderate Prices. 


Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE RD., London, $.E. 
Svecse ec [OXFORD ST. and REGENT ST.| St. 











. says: ‘*‘ The medicament most 
he Pes iar Indien, is absent. An 
»d as a bonbon from Boissier or 
rench refinement and elegance in 
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it certainly should have helda j 
FOR PLEAS URE AND PROFIT 


























The — nee Best 


wr oy: SO PROFITABLE 
ND EASY TO GROW. 


ad “a ‘ q 7; D 
— ters, and ‘e PA | 3 ; 
iy [ 80 Aores of Saleable Trees. 


-adies’ | Ou 

aeotnir’ Necessary : 

for Health & Comfort ) iD 

The Greatest Modern Mn | th . ID 
a | | 7 | 








Improvement for 


Women’s Comfort ! x 
ian eel aif : THE BEST PROCURABLE. 


A SAMPLE Paci 


ENGLISH MANUFACTURE, 


ABSORBENT, Eee ; 
ANTISEPTIC. Ele : = 





HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS, 
Bushes ia variety. Packing and 
. Carriage Free, for cash with order, 


DINNE ORD - y, ~ ll G pe BY : Ss. per doz. GOs. per too. 
The Best Remedy f para: : = Ca” : : ie. as All other Nursery = 
ACIDITY of the STOMACH. "HEARTBURN, . ‘ ‘ oe + carriage forwar 
Ll ay ee SE SiN POTS From 15/- a doz. 


HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
and Safest Aperient for Delicate Constitutions, Ladi es, 
s gti ‘ Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 
: : A ne Her Collection of 


Children, and Infants. 

MAGN ESIA arn es —— a we Oe IVORY HANDLE, f | Cl a is , eonen , Glass. 
«le t ematis (80, f 15/- doz. 
be 5/6 EACH. 7/6 EACH, ¥ a ' NB. pint Plants age # at slightly 

. " So , She | , increased prices. 

a we oe i GENERAL CATALOGUE 
: is . WW (190 pages) of Nursery Stock, 
, ii t, artistically produced containing 
KROPP RAZORS IN RUSSIA LEATHER CASES. o's Sad fall of valuabte intoramation® 
e. , and full of valuable information, 
SD /t,, free on receipt of 3d. for postage. 

Please mention this paper. 


BLACK IVORY DE RICHARD SMITH & Co., WORCESTER. 
HANDLES. | HANDLES. SEE 


icolay CASE bl - Oe ; Beauty. 


+b) 
; = To insure a Rose-white transparent 
SEVEN rT 50/- 63/- : : complexion and a soft, cool, healthy skin, employ 
only the Natural Oxygenised Icilma Water, Icilma 
Castille Soap, and Icilma Fluor Cream—a com- 
plete collection for every lady’s and gentleman’s 
toilet table. The natural Salts in Icilma Water 
tt cleanse the pores, prevent wrinkles, sunburn, 
— Me Bog fastened = ——— oe freckles, chilbiains dacuat or rough skins, acne, 
All the delights , 2 “ DUPLEX RAZOR STHO ee pimples and irritations caused by the acidity of the 
and benefits of hot a * 3 . MAN UEAL TOURED BY = blood, and immediately cure cuts, burns, bruises, 
air, vapour, medi- Ls ; . eee eer ecemeaceek eceeetemmstinis ~ es nettlerash, and insect bites. Water, 6d. (post free, 
hatha 2. Ss - . 7d.), 18.5 2s. ; Fluor Cream, Is.; Soap, 10d. 
at home. Nothing else accom- Send for Illustrated Pamphlet. 
plishes such perfect cleanliness , ICILMA, 142, Gray’s Inn Road, London, W.C. 
or is so effectual in establishin ‘ 
and maintaining health an ‘ 


ag FG KROPP SHAVING STICK | KROPP SHAVING BRUSHES @ ons R_CHRISTMAS | 


compact space when not 


e in use. ; 
— 2. 3 OFZ BOX, filled with finest Sweets 
Cabinet , Send for Bath Book FOR TRAVELLERS BEST BADGER HAIR. fresh from the Factory. 
ps s A. FERGUSON - 


ie % post San. IN HANDSOME METAL 
Melbourne Place, Edinburgh. 


made + Cae CASE, Gd. each. | SS .. FG. 10/6 each. ¢ 
WHOLESALE: OSBORNE, GARRETT & CO., LONDON, W. E DINBU RGH ROC ay 


171 New Bono ST., LONDON,W. 
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A BRIGHT NEW YEAR TO EVERYONE. 
A Bright Home makes a Bright Heart ; 


Make the New Year Bright ; ; E 
BROOKE’S SOAP. Then use MONKEY BRAND Soap. 


MONKEY BRAND will help you. 


Make it bright by making home bright ; M O N K E Y B RA N D A Bright Heart is the sequel‘of light work ; 
Then use MONKEY BRAND Soap. 


MONKEY BRAND will help you. 
Make it bright by making your work light ; 
MONKEY BRAND will help you. 


Makes COPPER like GOLD, TIN like SILVER, BRASS like MIRRORS, CROCKERY like MARBLE, 
FOR A TROVGANWD BOVSTBTHOLD vVvseEs. 
LEVER BROTHERS, Limited, Port Sunlight, Chesh‘re. 


REMOVES RUST AND TARNISH. A Bright New Year is what everyone wants ; 





WON’T WASH CLOTHES. Then use MONKEY BRAND Soap. 
WINDOWS like CRYSTAL, 


ae on \ 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON 


NEWS 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON 


THE CROWNING OF H.M. 


After S. 


KING EDWARD VII. 
Bess. NOW FOR THE BABY DOGS. 
After Fred Morgan. 
Size, 11 in. by 17 in., upon Mount 3oin. by 20in. 
Artists’ Proofs, £1 11s. 6d. ; 
Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s.; 


Artist’s Proofs, £1 1s.; 


upon Mount 3oin. by 20in. 
Prints, ros. 6d. 


Prints, ros. 6d. 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 





A Set of 
Four 
India Proofs 
After 


Archibald 





Thorburn 
for 


Two Pounds. 


RED RIDING-HOOD. 


I Stivavtead SUNRISE ON THE FIRST. 
Tne Covey BASKING 


A Famity Party 


Tue Sunny Sipe or THE Hitt (Grouse). 


upon Mount 
i SUNRISE ON THE First (Pheasants). 


ORONATION CLERGY. 
bishops and Bench of Bishops 


ps 
After S. 


With Key. LATE FOR SCHOOL. 
After A. F. Elsley. 
Size, 12} in. by 17 in., upon Mount join. by 22 in. 
Artist’s Proofs, £1 11s. 6d.; 
Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s.; Prints, ros 


Begz. 


Artist’s Proofs, £1 1s. ; 


6d. 


FISHING FOR JACK. 
After D. Downing. 
3 upon Mount 30 in. by 22 in. 
Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s. ; 
10s. 6d. 


HELPING GRAN’DAD. 
After Fred Morgan. 
Size, 16} in. by 14}in., upon Mount 32in. by 24in. Artist’s Proofs, £2 2s.; 
Unsigned Proofs, £1 11s. 6d.; Prints, £1 1s. 


ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 


Partridges). 
Woodcock). 


1902. 
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THE CROWNING OF H.M. QUEEN ALEXANDRA, 
After A. M. Faulkner. 


Size, 16 in. by 11in., upon Mount 30in. by 20in. Artist’s Proofs, £1 1s.; 


Prints, ros. 6d. 


Size, 
16in. by 11 in., 
upon Mounts 
30 in. by 22 in. 

Price 

10s. 6d. 
Each Unsigned 


Proof. 


CHRISTMAS GREETINGS. 
After T. C. Garland. 
gin. by 16in., upon 

30in. by 20in. 

Artist’s Proofs, £1 11s. 6d. ; 

Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s.; Prints, ros. 6d. 


Size, Mount 





THE STORY OF THE ELOPEMENT., 
After Fohn Lomax. 
Size, 16in. by ro}in., upon Mount join. by 20in. 
Also Companion Picture, “THE RECONCILIATION.” 
Artist’s Proofs, £3 3s. per pair; Unsigned Proofs, £2 2s. per pair; 
Prints, £1 1s. per pair. 








** A-HUNTING WE WILL 
After T. C. Garland. 
Size, 12Zin. by 17 in., upon Mount 30 in. by 2zin. 
Artist’s Proofs, £1 11s. 6d.; 
Unsigned Proofs, £1 1s.; Prints, ros. 6d. 


INSPECTION INVITED. 


All of the above Plates are reproduced in the Best Style of Photogravure Process, and are Printed by Hand upon India Paper with good Mounts, 


PUBLISHED BY THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS AND SKETCH, LIMITED, 


Lonpon : 


198, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 
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